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5 5 B | A young handſome Gent. generous and witty, but Py 


nd INST, 4 

5 e NF, Eldeſt Son to Sir Ces a peeviſh Il-natur d lellotz brought 
%% EP he (fs the Bath, but to his power very lewd and ungovern- 
r e Mr Pinliman 
"Hers, Vooungeſt Son to Sir Caralun, x leud debaugh 4 Rake. Mr > 


; * 1 Hun a” to Lord Lovechace, a ſharp-wixted fellow, a Country 


Ee EET... the more t0 wheedle and 1mpoſe upon her uxoriqud Hus- 


1 The Weltern Laſs. A Country Genttewoman of 6500]. For- 
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. + Sports, Increagu'd with Lydia ©  Adted by Mr. . 
A ineaking foft temper d rich old Knight, a Diffe . and a 
8 8 Oli iver Oldgane, © > © great manager in City affairs and Eal-India Stock, but go- 
VvVern'd by his Wife. Norris 
dir Carols Crdhead, A humorous haughty. old fel low, extremely fond of the liberty 
- and methods of K. Harry the 8th and K. Charles. Mr Fohaſon 
ola Philip, Son to Oldgame, a worthy honeſt Gentleman, and ſo very Loyal, 
f that tho heir to a noble Eſtate, yet t ikes the KingsCommiſſions 
5 and fights for him out of a meer principle of honour. Mr. IIs 


amorous, and betrorbed to, and paſſionately 1 eat Love with 


Wit and Joker, and the mouth of the Boors of Kent and S 
by / Mx dal, 
Si Sf Smile, A young fellow, that having ſpent an Elate is fain to keep | 
Company with Sharpers. A great Smile maker, , and vents | 
: 3 very good ones on all occaſions. MN 
Bled and eme, e and Footman. | 


- Soar of the Bath. C 
WOMEN. he” Th 
" Lydin, w. ife to Sir Oliver, 88 imperious and proud, very. 
maiuch affected with decorums in breeding, and to be noted 
; do be of a great family, Intrigu'd with Lovechace. Mrs Knight 
 Sophrania, Witty and good-natur' d, a great lover of Poetry, whuch-the 4 thi 
oF vs ten repeats in her common diſcourle, but very uneaſie with * 
ber forc d Marriage with W being betroth d to Tra- 
1 4 Fort. Mrs Rogers 
N Am old alfected Cr eature, Wife to Sir Carolus, over-fond of her 


booby Son Charles, . and always uſing a whining Baby cant, 
band. Mrs Kent 


tune, but ſo awkard in her ſpeech, behaviour and dreſs, that 
he affects to be Anti to all Faſhions; ſhe ſpeaks the broad. 
1 . 2 » Sunerſerſſgin J e and Js. ſo very caſie with herſelf that (hE's 
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ner out;of humour. Mrs Verbruggen 
Gr banane 2 Three Confidents. By Mrs Myr, Mrs MON Mrs Baker | 
2 7 Chair men, Muſicians, Singers, Dancers, and Attendants. REF 
| SCEN E, The Bath, | „ 
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your Grace; the firſt, I muſt confeſs to be a very ſelfiſh one, tho 


extremely natural to our Faculty, which is to ſecure a certain Re- _ + 


£ 
* 


I this juncture, when all your Friends, as well as thoſe 
your Humanity and obliging Courteſies have made your 
Admirers, rejoice for your Grace's. new Addition of Ho- 
= = nour, I could not miſs this happy opportunity of expreſ- 
ſing my ſatisfaction, nor evade the Ambition of throwing at your 
Feet this Comedy, which for a twofold reaſon I have dedicated to 


putation under ſo noble a Patron; and the laſt, by diverting you, 


at ſome few hours of leiſure, after the fatiguing Addreſſes and Com- 


pliments which you muſt daily ſuffer, from the number of thoſe, by 


whom your Grace is lov'd and lionour d. 


Amongſt which, my Lord, I muſt beg your Grace's leave to de- 


clare my ſelf one, having been a long time charm'd with your un- 


common freeneſs of temper and obliging behaviour, and drawn by 


_ a ſecret and reſiſtleſs power of Gratitude for Courteſies receiv'd, to 


devote my utmoſt duty, where I am fo certain it is likely to be che- 


til d with ſo much Candour and Juſtice. 
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The Epiſtle D EDICAT ORY. 
Nor can I likewiſe forbear expreſſing my Contentment, when 1 
elle how much the well affected of that Potent and Ancient King- 
Jom beyond the Tweed are pleasd with his Sacred Majeſty King 
Ay illi, ter this new and ſignal mark of his Favour, conferr'd on 
140 ſtrong and conſiderable a prop of their Government: Nor is the 
principel Honour allo lately conferr'd upon his Grace the Duke of 
Preensboraw to them leis commendable, being inſtall'd Companion 
in a Community the moſt Ancient and Noble in the World, and ſp. 
well worthy one whoſe merit, like your own, is of ſo exalted a dee bay 
gree, that as your Indiflolvable Amitics beget the envy of ſome, and 

the wonder of others, fo are the inſpiring motions of your Souls fo 


equal, that they joyatly engage an Admiration in other people, as to 
welt as fatisfadion in your felves. s Ee 10 

The Excellent Wildom, and Royal Graces of Mind, which our da 
preſent Adorable Soveraign poſſeſſes, has been obvious enough to all mi 


. eyes, in his Auguſt Clemency, and almoſt Supernatural judgment, w 
min managing the late affairs in Parliament ; the conduct of which by Ex 
deſerves even to engage Time, were it come to a period, to begin a 
new Tra&, for want of ſpace and opportunity to finiſh the mighty ® 
Volume of his Panegyrick : His Politicks, as they are ſerenely pro- 1 
found, are withal ſo gcn-rally beneficial, that what would be by 795 
the Subject flightly call'd Kingergft in another Prince, appears only l 


as the common effect of a Brain extraordinary, and an eaſie method cc 
of Governing in him, tho it would be an extreme difficulty in any 2 
one elfe : Nor has he at this juncture leſſened the opinion of bis Ad- 0 
mirable Prudence, by ſhining with the fulneſs of his Iudulgent 


Luſtre upon your Grace, he muſt of neceſſity remember the Great 
© Areyles, Intercftcd in the moit Important Affairs of Scotlaud in all 
B Ages ; and without doubt has cautiouſly conſider'd the ſolid ability 
of your Grace their preſent Succeflor. Renowned Argyle : A Race 
that {til} wore the Title of True Aſſerters of the Liberties of their Na- 
tion, even to a Proverb; and that never balk'd at danger, whilſt 
any Policy of Brain or Bravery of Heart was capable to defend it. 

l beg your Grace's Pardon, for hinting thus curſorily on a theme 
deſerving ſo general a Hiſtory ; I will therefore, for fear of offence, 
and leſt (by the unthinking) that ſhould be taken for Flattęry, 
which is but common Juſtice, . deſiſt from a further Encomium, and 
dolly ſhare in cqual ſatisfaction with your Grace's Countrymen, they 
hing the pleaſure to know his Majeſty hath fo well W 
TY crit 


1 The Epiſle DEDICATORY. | 


| Merit amongſt em 3 and I, that thereby I have the opportunity of 


f 
* 


75 


6 


_ Rdoing my ſelf this ſignal Honour. F 
And now to ſpeak a word or two of the Comedy, which I moſt. 
-- humbly preſent yourGraceztho it was foro d to puſh through the bry- 
ars of unreaſonable Diſcourteſte, and critical Envy, yet it had gene- 
rally the good fortune to pleaſe, only excepting here and there an 
Expreſſion or two, which ſome of the over-curious might well have 


ſpar'd taking notice of, and done the Credit of their Wit no harm; 


and alſo the obnoxious Epilogue, which tho then ſo vilely explo- © ͤ 
ded, has had ſince as many, and as Judicious Friends, (of Qnaſit r, 
as well as others) to commend it, as it had then Inveterate Enemies 

to cry it down. I confels, it being written as a thing of Humour 

tor Pinkiman the Comedian, and the Theme as low as the Rope- 

dancing in May-Fair, ſome gtoſſneſs of Expreſſion on ſuch a ſubject 

might poſſibly diſguſt the Ladies, who I could indeed have with'd 

would have been fo good natur'd to pats by a word or two in an 
= Epilogae, after having been ( as they feem'd ) diverted with the 
Play: But that the Tavern-plyers and the Men of the Town ſhould 


wreſt the phraſe of the * Beſt in Chriſtendom, only usd there as a* ria. Ebi. 


. Compariſon in Profeſſions, to the extreme of their fulſom Imagina- 48. 

tion, is a thing I could not parden in em, if they only hiſsd at 

that ; but I will do the Ring- leaders underſtanding now this Juſtice 

do declare, that twas the Salt of ſome Satyrical touches in the Lines, 

and not the Obſcenity in em, Which after being diverted ſo long, 

0 ſuddenly provok'd their Indig nation. 5 

Comedy is at preſent ſo difficult to write, and new Humour ſo 

ſeldom found, and well manag d, that, I think, I, that have fur- 

niſhd this with a pretty Plot and at leaſt four new Characters, par- 
ticularly Mrs Verbruggen s, (whoſe incomparable performance an- | 

{wering my deſign, has rais'd it, if not to her Maſter-piece, yet at 

leaſt ſecond to any) may in ſome meaſure ſecure my reputation. The 

ſtopping of it from Acting by Superiour command, doing me no- 

mariner of Injury, (tho it might the Play. liouſe) but only for two: 

or three days diſappointing my friends; the Cauſe js ſo trivial that 

am aſham'd to mention it, nor can I accaſe my ſelf as yet of any 

diſreſpect to a Lady, whom I always honour'd, for taking the Poe- 

tical Licence of making the Mad man in my Scene Satyrically drink 

2 Health, altering it into a modeſt phraſe, (tho ſomewhat too fami- -_ 

5 lar} 
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The Epiſtle DEDICATORY. 


liar) which ſome of her ſeeming Admirers have made common, and 
ſo often Toaſted in another Phraſe, abominably groſs and fulſome, 


am ſorry to be the ſubje& of any ones ill ſentiments, much more 


ot thoſe of Quality ; but I will ſatisfie my ſelf that I have not de- 
ſerv'd their diſcourteſic ; and deſcanting upon the Crowd, alſo be 
pleas d that every one that carps cannot "frame a piece of this nature 
right. Poets are as rare as right Politicians, and do but here and 
there ſhoot up capacitated to inſtruct and divert the reſt ot the pew: ; 
5 ple; of whom we may ſay with Virgil, 5 


Apparent rari nantes in gurgite . 


And therefore 1 will yet think my ſelf happy, and lay fo, &% 
in that I have the honour to be known and tavour'd by your Grace ; | 
you, (whom, to conclude with a little more Juſtice done ye) Na- 
ture, as ſhe accompliſhes others by degrees, finiſh'd in a manner in 

an inſtant and from your Childhood brought you to that per- 
fection, as if ſhe intended to endow you in a minute with What 
others acquire at leiſure, and lift you to your Meridian as ſoon as 
you were come above your Horizon. And that, my Noble Lord, 
your future ſucceſſes may anſwer your deſerts; that you may be # 
{till a glory to both our flouriſhing Kingdoms, and F ml e 
to your ſelf, iS the entire wiſh . 


* Lord, 


Tur Grace s ſt humble e, and 
EO, moſt devoted Servnt, 
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. 5 The Kings Bath. os Z 


From whence ſeveral Chair-men go in and out, as carrying people to and 


from the Bath; then enter Collonel in his Night Gown, his nan hold- 
ing a Glaſs of i ater. „„ ey. 


Enter to him the Sergeant of the Bath, ; 
Serjcant. N Ood morrow to your Honour; how do the Waters drive this 
3 5 morning, ant like ye?  _. 8 
Coll. Drive, Serjeant, is that your Country word for paſſing of 
Waters? Why faith, to anſwer in thy own way then, not . 


Uke, cho faſt enough to give me hopes to retrieve my ſhape againit che Ladics 
come to the Croſs Bath. + - _ 


Serj Why zure I'm mighty glad o't, you'll be the vitter for dancing, for I hear 
theres a Wedding going forward in your Honours Family——- I ſhall make bold 


give my young Lady joy, an't like your Honour. Es En oo ws Po 
Coll. Oh that you may freely, good Mr Serjeant; but prithee what's the o:cafion 


an't pleaſe ye to come and wet my whiltle with another fort of liquor there, and 


of the diſturbance has been this morning? for ever fince five a clock the meu have 


been bawling, and the women ſqueaking, as if a Bear had been loos'd among em, 


and had been worrying ſome diſconſolate Damſel, as ſhe fate ſtewing in the Devils 
_ Kitchen for the redreſs of Internal Grievances, „%%% 


Serj. A Bear! ods wountlikins, an't like ye, yhave hit'n as right as if y had been 


in the belly o'n 3 why zure Im wely maz'd about'n; why 'tis that vowle Beaſt | 
Hairbrain, ant like ye. 8 5 TY 


Col. What tlie whimſical mad fellow that Was ſerenading in. the Kings Bath ye- | 


"Reegay with a Gaballt 88 N | 
Serj The ſame; he will always be rattling and tearing there, che can't keep'n out. 


ver the heart O me, he will ſowſe into the Bath ſtark naked as ever he was abore, and 


if there be ere a plump Londoner there, a fat-ſhoulder'd Laſs or ſo,as we have a great 
many crummy Dames come here to waſte an t pleaſe ye, he's on the back of her in 
a trice, and tabering her Buttocks round the Bath as if he were beating a Drum. 


Co#. Ha, ha, ha: why this is ſuch an enormity, Serjeant, as if it holds will fright 


cuſtomers from Bathing, and beſides a leflening and contenipt of your | 
Own Character Odslife, a Serjeant of the Bath us d to be as much reſpected 
nere during the ſeaſon, as at London a Serjeant at Law during the Term. EI 
Serj. Why 'tis true, gadſlid I Il een go to Mr Mayor about n. : 
Coll. His Bathing naked is very nauſeous, tis true; but then he has your Guides: 
for his example, Serjeant, which in my opinion is equally abominable, for to ſee 


naſty old Satyr in the Croſs Bath, with a Back like a Flitch of Bacon, laving with 
in a quarter ofa yard of a beautiful young Creature, with Snowy Neck, and Brealts 


_ ſhew like a Lilly in a Glaſs, always gave a loathſome Idea to me I mult necds | 


| 3 Serj; 


- 


co 


No The Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs. FE EI 


* a 


Serj, Why lookee Maſter, you muſt know I have thought of that too; but the 
Baws that come here every feaſon, you muſt know pay ſomewhar to continue thoſe 1 
Guides there; they are obligd to go in and ſhew their tawny hides and faces, on 
”, purpoſe to ſet off ſome of the Baws, ant like your Honour. 

”y Coll. Oh that's a ſe ret I confeſs, Serjeant, I did not know, Take the reſt of the 
* Water away, Tve had 5 Glaſſes. (0 hie Han) Hah, I ſee ſome of the Comp 

ire coming away already. (A Chair carried over.) Prithee who's that goes th: 

if | Some Coxcomb, my life ont, by his Equipage; fora man may as well know a 0p 

j from a man of ſenſe by his gaudy Footman, as a Chamber-maid from a Gentlewo- 
man by hercyd Night-Gown and dirty pair of Gloves. . 

Serj, Gadsbud I know'n, hes call d Maiſter Ram. Nam Maiſter Ramiſh; 

he has had three hundred Pumps this morning, as he gives out for a Rhumatis, but 
his Landreſs, who is my neighbour, an't pleaſe ye, and a plaguy knowing Jadegtold 
me over a pot t'other day, that 'twas no better nor worſe than the Crincums, *® 

Coll. God a mercy Landreſs-—— Here comes another. P 

Serj. Huſh, huſh, an t like your Honour ——Pray ye now don t look that way; 
tis my Lady Jigtail, I know the Chair- men; ſhe's plaguily troubled they ſay with 
the Bath mantle, three days a week too ſhe's pump'd upon the huckle for a ſtrain, 
and the other three ſtands every morning two hours over the hot Springs, in hopes 
= , , y c on 
Hairbrain within, Sweet Lady do not fly me, 

A FJ 4 20. ty, a0 EEDYI0C, 
Sings For I cannot endure Z; „ e 
| A Laſs thats demure. Yokes, yokes, Puſſe, Pulſe—— there 
ſbe goes i faith. Nokes, ke. mann ue oe, 
Serj, Ay there, that's he, a plague taken, TT 


nes ———ͤ 
: 1 


\ 
eo z ES... 
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Coll. Why ſure he won't venture to come naked here? 5 
Serj. Gaddlid he's like enough, III ſay that for n——oh no, for once tis better 
than che thought for, Iſee he has got on a pair of Drawers, Oe 
NVC Enter Hairbrain with 4 Hunting- born. 
| Hair, Yokes, yokes——Puſle, puſs, there ſhe goes i faith. (Blows 4 horn. 
derj. Hold ye, hold ye, whither away ſo vaſt ; pray ye go home to your Cham- 


| is ; 
. * 7 


ber, and let the Lady alone, Maiſter Whatchecall'm. 
Hairbrain ſings, The Lady ſhall not fly me, | _ 
2.2. - Wat Bay and Eby me, wy 

Then let me come to her, 5 
enn, 98 N a 1 
1 Harkee, don't hinder my noble intention of hunting my Game, and with my Bugle Ya 
| here of ſerenading the Goddeſs of my affection, Sirrah, dont be proud of your 
place, ye Pimp; nor tet my Gallantry drop as your noſe does in a froſty morning, 


Raſcal ; I have celebrated the place where ſhe ſat bubbling, ye vermin, with a me- 
| ry Song of my own making to ſtir up her Intellects: and now with my Cornucopia = 
E } here am going to found a point of Cuckoldom to her Husband, and will kick like a 5 
| Football any thing that ſtands in my way, ye Serjeant of ſodden Coddlings. [Takes = 
1 f his Hat, and kicks.) Hey, yokes, yokes, there ſhe goes i faith. ( 8 Horn, 5 
= 1 . and Exit. | 

Serj. Odswountlikins I dan't know what to make of n. GEES þ 

Coll. Nay, faith Serjeant you muſt follow him. for it depends upon you mightily 7 


to Knight Errant the Ladies from Rapes 3 there's a great many of em lodge that 4 
way you know. : | : | ; , | | | | | 4 
Serj. Why gadſlid, Maiſter, that's true; nay, my Houſe is not var away neither, 

| | | ; | | 5 | and 


* 
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ing his Wiſdom about the Journey; if he has any thoughts of making a hguie ac 


f 


; The Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs. © 3 


and if he ſhould get in to my Wife, there would be fine work, the Meazle has 


nought but's Drawers on. Erxit Fer jeant. 
5 Col Ha, ha, ha, ha—— Well Pld, has my Siſter been ſeen this morning 15 2 


Plod Ves Sir, ſhe has been dreſt this two hours, but to my thinking has the me- 


lancholieſt air on, for one that is to be married to morrow that ever I ſaw—— 


Ddſheart how I have ſeen other young things of nineteen flutter and ſpin about 
when they were going tot; but ſhe's a meer Dormouſe, faith and troth no life nor 
foul in her. 955 1 . 


Coll. Well Sir, ſpare your remarks, and go tell her I wait for her here. 
| Clad, 1 may ſpare my ſpeed too, for ſhe's coming already, . 
35 mer Sophronia. 


Coll. Good morrow Siſter— 


about your change of condition, had taken better impreſſion, than to leave ye ttilt 
unſatisfy d. . 5 „„ 5 „ 
Soph. Oh! I am miſeradle- 5 


Coll. None are miſerable at your years, Siſter, whote folly or obſtinacy does nat 
make em ſo: you have now a young Nobleman propos d t'ye for a Butband, ent 
with him a flouriſhing Eſtate; it you call this being miſerable, you had ber turn 

Recluſe, and ſeek in the next world for happineſs, tor here s none in this to fur- 


JZ ne a rm a od 0 
Soph. An Eſtate! Is that all then, that is to eſtabliſh our Contentment in this 


Coll. Tis a very good foundation for Contentment, the reit of ſatieſackions are 
to be built up and added by your own prudence, — | . 

Soph. But Brother, when you firſt brought young Tranſport to me in the quality 
of a friend, and by ſhewing me a ſample of merit fo taking, encourag'd me to love 
him; you then were of another opinion; then, the perfection of the mind and in- 


ward Graces were moſt eſſential to the happineſs of Life and dirty Acres to a. 


generous Soul the leaſt thing to be valu edu. ” 
Cod. My Dear, T was then leſs conſiderate of your good than at preſent; nor 
was this match with my Lord and you then on foot; and truly I thought, till my 


Father ſuddenly ſnapp'd her up, he would have marry'd my Mother-in-law, and 
therefore at that time was not backward to further young Tranſport's addreites to 


you; but ſince that time matters have chang'd extremely. Child, here's a rich 
Unkle dyes, and by his Will leaves my Lord a noble Eſtate, provided he marries 


von. A very ſtrenuous Argument; then my Father is ſo refolv'd and politive,thatun- 


les you comply he'll never ſee ye more; my Mother-in-law too urges it with a care 
uncommen in one of her kind; and for my own part, I muſt conteſs, through a 


Brotherly tenderneſs, I am at laſt brought over to adviſe ye, to-{upprels all little 


difliculties, and with a joy proper for a Bride in your Circumſtances, to meet the 
bleſſing your good fortune and kind friends have happily ſo provided for ye. 
_ Soph, Tell me no more of friends or foes, _ 
That hinder what my heart deſign d, repeats verſes, 
No Parent can my Love diſpole, 
No more than they begot my mind. 


Ah Brother, are you ſo cruel then to think the precious reſolve of my Love is to be 
[way'd by accident? are theſe flight reaſons of K 
ſolemn vows and promiſes which a thouſand thouſand times I have made to my 
dear Tranſport, who I know is now in the ſame condition for me too. 9285 


ufficient weight to counter vail the 


Coll, T hear he came in Poſt laſt night indeed, and 1 fear without much conſult- 


B 2 YOur 


. 


— how—-what a Cloud even upon the dawn of 
Marriage Joys; fye, tis unnatural: I thought the laſt friendly cealons I gave ye, 


[ 
{ 
( 
L 


method 


«with my Blocd, and dear dear Tranſport guides the Maſs that warms me. 


OE The Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs. 

your Wedding-—take heed, dear Siſter, the raſh effects of one minute, may 

produce the unalterable lorrow of a great many days; beſides, you know my Mo- 
ther-in-law's eyes are every where, think on that. V% 

Soph. Ay Brother, I do think on't, and am no leſs amaz'd to find that you ſhould 

make her conſent to the buſineſs an argument for mine; do you not know there has 
been a noted Intreague between her and this Lord you force upon me for ſome years? 


Coll. Not noted, there has been ſuch a flying report indeed. 


Soph. Flying! it has been as fix d as his Mannor-houſe, and almoſt of as long 
ſtanding; then are you not fully ſatisfied of her Ambitious Caprice; that her head 
is Hill'd with nothing, when her Intreague is out on't, but nice decorums, as ſhe 

calls em, and ſhewing herſelf to be a great Lady; talks of nothing but Coronets 
and Scutcheons, and had never married my Father, had he not conſented to buy 

| her a Patent to be a Vicecounteſss. Ro oe ns 


Coll. I grant ye ſhe's ambirious, even to ridiculing herſelf, _ 


Soph, Then you muſt as naturally grant, that her deſign of arrying me to her 
Gallant, tho the Eſtate may be a little inducement, yet is chiefly to have the op- 


portunity of being near him, to entertain herſelf without ſcandal, ===» 
Coll, That conclufion is to be conſider'd on, Siſter, and may want amendments 


my Lord finding all that's defirable in a Miſtreſs in you, muſt needs alter his former 
I know there is a little right in your Plea, Siſter ; but when you con- 

ider the neceſſities of doing this, and the benefits ariſing from it, you'll thank your 

Brother for his care and counſel, D 5 F 


Soph. No, I ſhall rather take it from a Brother in your circumſtances as the moſt 


barbarous Injuſtice. 


Coll. No, no, you will think better. 7 


is life and motion. ET „%% ᷣ 
C. This is tranſport indeed: Compoſe your ſelf, good Siſter. 
Soph. Good Brother be more generons then, and a juſter way endeavour t 

of a fatal grief, ro which ſo much you have contributed. e 


Soph. Never, never no, my dear Transport ſhall be always here, whilſt there 


o rid me 


Coll. Therefore I thus adviſe ye; come, come, there's no avoiding it, Marriage 
or Ruine, you have now no medium; nor would I adviſe ye, if you have any va- 
lue for reputation or your future quiet, to ſee Tranſport any more, bur Rifle a fool- 


iſh flame, which at laſt by indulging may procure ye ſo much miſchief. 
Spb. Command the Winds and mounting Waves ro ceale, repeats, 
And huſh the Raging Elements to peace: 2 


8 . ; „ & 
| You may as well do that, as bid me ſtifle my reſolutions. No, I have planted Love 


"in my heart, tis no impoſſible to root it thence ; 'tis mingled, nay, cemented 
Coll. Oh Difcretion is an admirable Surgeon, Siſter, t is he muſt let it out. 
Seph, With life and all then for part em I ſhall never, 

I lov d him every day, and all the day, 3 

And every day I tov'd was like the brit, repeats, 

Sd eager was I ſtill to love him more, 5 

Coil, Why ay, that's juſt like what I imagine of thee 
dat Poetry, the effect of ſome whimſical Ideas, ſtoln out of Play-books and Love 


Midrizals, which Murriage will ſettle, and ſoon bring to a more ſolid Treatiſe. 


Buc Siſter, to.avoid prolixity, in one word, hear the reſult of all, our Father by his 
ind ſpenſible power has diſpos d of ye, I have alſo given my liking, and the buſineſs 


muſt and ſhall be done to morrow. And Jet me tell ye, if after you are a Wife with 
our liking, you Turn giddy-headed, and offer to fly our, there are Locks to Chain. 


little 


Soph. 


a 


bers, and Bolts to Doors, that can put a ſtop to foolilh frenzy, with very 
difficulty, . SE | 


thy Love as yet is all 


re 


Hu. Ha, ha, ha; ha 
was not that extremely apropo ? 
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Soph, Well, and if I am a Wife without my own liking, Brother, there may be 


Windows to Garrets, and Tunnels to Chimneys, that may let out other things be- 


fides ſmoke, when a kind young handſome Lover waits below to break the fall; 


and ſo, fince you provoke me, if you pleafe you may tell my Lord. 


Tell him true Love regards not coſtly pride; 

In vain the Bridegroom does for Joy provide, ” 
When Inclination does not warm his Bride, Exit. 
Coll. Ah, Spirit to the very Crown of her Head Why here now is the faſhion 


of the world, look into all the Marriages have been made this twenty Ages, and 
youll find the greateſt part of em like the Sign of the Spread-Eagle, the man look- 
ing one way, and the woman another; this whilſt Intereſt governs is perpetually 
_ unavoidable, and this, my Siſter, is at preſent thy caſe 
pity thee. 1 


—povr Girl, I confeſs [ 
But th' Family's honour ſince concern'd I find, 5 
I muſt ſeem cruel to thee, to be kind, _ 

| Enter Harry and Sir Sackfull. 


Barry Oh, Collonel, your Eternal Slave; what, in the Water drinking garb 
ſt II; dſheart the Bouquet will be diſpos'd of before you get to the Croſs Bath, if 


you don't make haſte: Pretty Mrs Doll Trippet will have it to day, my Lord Pea- 


gogſe gives it and the Muſick; by Bacchus ſhe's the Goddeſs, the Queen, the Genius 
of the place: ah Collonel, all the world admites pretty Mrs Doll Tripper, Come, 
for heavens ſake Rig, Rig quickly——l have brought my friend here too Sir Sackfull 
Fimile to wait on ye, They Cong ] the belt Companion we have at the 54, 
Collonel; by Bacchus, ſo witty, fo pleaſant, ſo odd, and the moiſt incomparabic 
maker of Similies | 
art thou like——-come, quickly-now 2-7. V 
Sir Sack, Why, like > th res in the Play-houſe, every body laughs at me, and 


he's like — like what 


like what, now dear Sackey, what | 


yet no body wiſhes me ill. „ N 15 
good, very good, by Lacchus, was it not, Collonel: 


Coll. Oh, I have often heard it acknowledg'd that Sir Sack is the very Apollo of 


this ſort of wit, and no one ever durſt ſtand in competition with him. 


Harry. Tis a Jewel, by Bacchu dear Sach, thou art faith —prithee par- 


don me for ſparing thy Knighthood, I call thee plain Sac/y, becauſe I love thee, ; 


dear Rogue. 55 : 5 e 
Sir Sach. Ay, ay, honeſt Hall, with all my heart, unleſs thou couldſt give me an 
Eſtate to Buff it out a little better; for a Knighthood without an Eſtate, is like a 
great Frieze Coat in the Dog-days, tis rather a Trouble to a man than a Conve- 
Miene 4 895 5 8 3 
Harry. Agen, ha ha ha ha, now he's in Collonel, nqw we ſhall have rare ſport. 
Coll. But Sir Sack full, pray where have you liv'd this long time? the Chocolate. 


| houſe and the Roſe in Covent garden us d to be ſo happy to ſhare your good Compa- 
ny, but of late I han't heard of ye in Town. LY Ss 


Sir Sack, There's reaſon for't, Collonel; for if you d knew the truth, ſome cir- 
cumſtances of Debt often laid an Embargo upon my jocular Inclinaticns, Im a. 


blunt fellow, Collonel, I never make my Caſe better nor worſe than tis I was 
there juſt like—— _ — 5 $a 
Harry. Like mind now Collonel-— like what, what, what, dear Sack; ? 


Six Sack, Why like a Fox in a Hunting Country, it I got out of my hole I was 
inappd,—— and if I ſtaid in't I was ſtarv'd, „5 
Harry By gad very good agen — ha, ha, ha 


— 


Col. A ſubttantial reaſon for not meeting your jolly Acquaintance and Friends, 
I confels Sir. 8 


Harry. 


Harry. And yet 1 find him always eaſy, I fancy he does not know what the Spleen 


 yonder's 
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is, never chagrin, never ſulblen. 


Sir Sach. Oh, Pox, there Hall thou'rt miſtaken, faith tis true when I'm in Com- 
pany, if it be what I like, and the Wine reliſhes well to my Palate, then gad Im 


as pert as a Wren upon a Park pale; but if the Bowls have tur nd T raitors, or the 
frail Dye has ſhewn the Vanity of Humane hopes, then the next morning I'm as 


out of humour as a Bawd before a Juſtice, or an old Turnſpit juſt going to be put 


into the Wheel, 


Ch Ha, be, ha ha — 5 
Harry. Good ſtill, faith extreamly fine, by Bacchus. 


Coll. Faith, Sir Sachfull, I wonder the Town don't get a Brief for ye, and bya_ 


publick Contribution towards the loſs of your Eſtate, repay themſelves from the 


effects of Your good humour, for you that are {o general y divertive mult needs 
have a world of Friends, F LO nd A gre 


Sir Sack, Ay Coll. hen J had money to play with *em at theHazzard Table, $ 


or entertain em at my own, I converſed with a great many that went by the name 
of Friends 3 but now they fq 


tiles. 


Harm. Ha, ha, ha, rare, rare ſtill, we have a Society here at Bath Coll. we call 
the witty Club, all jolly choice Lads faith, I am Preſident of 'em, you muſt know, 
Sir Sack here is a darling among 'em, therefore don't talk on't thou canſt never 
want Friends, tis as impoſſible for thee to want a Friend, as——as—— look now, 


1 can't do't for the foul of me, well pox on't every one to his Talent, then mine's 
Toping, Joking and good Fellowſhip ; but Collonel pray when dee expect my Lord, 


he muſt come to night ſure, for we have it very hot amongſt us, that the Wedding 


18 to be to morrovw. 


Coll. Tis ſo deſign'd, Sir, if my Lords Horſes hold out tightly, and we don't 


want a Bridegroom, „ . 85 by rr | 
Sir Suck. Thad the honour to know the young Lady, when ſhe was at Hackney 


School, ſhe was a little thing then; but now ſhes grown Tall o th ſhes ſprowt- 


ed up like Sparragus in a hot Bed, %% © . 
Harry. Ha, ha, ha, why faith he ſays true, I remember her there too, I have ſeen 


her amongſt thereit, in rows go to Church after the Gover neſs, all trick d up and 


dreſs'd as fine, as——ag—— 


Sir Sack. As Milk-pails upon a Mayday, Hall. : 5 
Harry Right, dear Dog, gad I could live and dye with thee, but come the morning 
wailes plaguily, and I muſt go and oagle my dear Goddeſs yonder a little, —ah ſhe 
looks ſo tempting in her Waterdreſs, which is contrived ſo open Collonel that one 
can fee from her delicate round Snowy Breaſts, down, down, down — _ 
Coll. Hold, hold, not too far good Hall. 35 | 

; Harry, Oh--F 


Sir Sack. Airy, ay ſhe's as airy as the Dragon on Bow Steeple but gad I don't like 


for my part, to my thinking ſhe pokes out her head like a Pig upon the Spit. 


Harry. Ah, by Bacchus I m tranſported always when I talk of her, but ſee Collonel 
your Father and mine coming this way, they Il interrupt me if I don't make 
nhaſte. for yours upon Conventicle diſputes and Eaſt India Stock; and mine in 
commendation of theReigns of Harry the Eighth and King Charles will teize a mans 


foul out; they are juſt come from viſiting a ſick Brother, that I have here at Bath, 
l ve a rare ſtory to tell ye of him too Coll. he's my elder Brother, and comes here to 


ar ink the Waters for ten thouſand Diſtempers, amongſt which I make him drink 
ba = | : two 


— — Pr 2 rd pak 
— HEL 


uint, they don't ſee me or won't know me, when a 
man has no Money, Collonel, his Friends hop from him like Hail off of Pan- 


5 Jenn. —uhat can one not ſee indeed, and then when ſhe's 
her dreſs d ſhe's ſo airy. . 


8 ny 
2 8 
1 


. — 
ras | 


© FOUL on DO » 


one day and a night, odds me it ſhews what diſtractions will follow, tis viſible, 'tis | 
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two or 3 Bottles of Sherry every morning—1 am ſure to kill him in a fortnight, 


* 


Sacky, come dear rogue, come. Exeunt. 


Cl. What a nauſeous young Rakehell is this: This was his Lady mothers dar- 


ling in his Infancy I warrant, and indeed has ever ſince ſmelt fo ſtrong of her mater- 


Enter Oldgame aud Codſliead. 


| ; Exit, Coll. 


-þ and then you know where the Eftace comes, Collonel———ha, ha, ha, ha—— Come 


nal Education, that he's a Nuſance to all the Company he comes into — here 
Comes his Father, and with him as he ſays my own, III diſappoint {ome minutes of 
- Impertinences Im reſolved by abſenting my ſelf; my Sitter runs in my head ill, I 
.. muſt preach to her once more. 85 5 


- O14. I profeſs, old acquaintance, you muſt excuſe me, I cannot, I profeſs, read 
this Letter from London with Patience, what to have Stock fall from 169 to 14 in 


viſible, I profeſs. 


Code. Oh the beautiful days of Harry the Eighth, therefore, I ſay the happy Subject 


Vas not plagu'd then with Circulatoss or Exchequer Bills, the Devil a Scockjobber 


Was to be found then, Trade came flowing from the Pockets of his large Trunk hoſe, | 


_ your Family much better for your ſparing an Oath about em, my good Brother 


and Reformation iſſued out of his Codpiece, and there never were ſuch joyjul days 


f ; ſince the creation of the World, by my Anceſtors. 


Old. O don't ſwear for heavens ſake, old Acquaintance, I profeſs 1 ſhall reſpe& 


Santtification, Oldgame, a Nonconformiſt teacher of the Word, would often ſpeak 


of the repute, and alſo of number of your relations. 


Cod. I think I have heard my Father ſay he knew ſuch a perſon in O/ver's days, 
Old. 1 profeſs, if I remember well, one night over a Coal Fire, at which were 


roaſting two do zen of Pippins for a Collation of Lambswool, he reckon'd up above 
fifty of em flouriſhing at one time, 10 Jacobs, 9 Fames's, 11 Roger's, 8 Williams, 
and 12 Charless, your name I think, old Acquaintance, is Charles, if I remem- 


Cods. Carolus, if you'll remember right Friend, afterwards made Sir Carolus 


Codſhead, by our late Glorious Prince Chorles of ever flouriſhing memory, and if 
- _- your Brother had reckon'd five hundred Codſheads inſtead of fifty about the Town 
here, it had not been one too many; nor are they now diminiſh d at all, theres 
abundance of Cod/heads in the Country, ſhoals of em in the City, and ſeveral at 


Court in very conſiderable employments. 


Old. Tis very likely, I profeſs, for we are not wanting Codſhead: neither even 
to a number, amongſt our Diſſen ter. 8 To 
©  Codf. Oh, we have ſpread mightily, old friend, we have been a glorious people; 
we had in a former Reign, let me ſee—at one time two Secretaries of State, two 
$ _ 1 Juſtices, nine Biſhops, eleven Judges, and fifteen Serjeants at Law, all 
* 1 04//5QeCAAS, 3 = f LY | 5 | 


5 = „ | | 
Pod. Here's a Meſſenger below juſt come poſt from my Lord, who has brought 


' | Letters for your Honour. | | | 4 
Old. Oh that's well; bring him up, good Piod, this may make ſome amends for 


| 4 my London Letter here; I find to morrow muſt be the joy ful day for my Daughter, 


g : ell, when he pleaſes to call her tot, I ſuppoſe ſhe is ready. 


ö Enter Plod with Crab. = 5 
Crab. Well, which is the Knight Footpad, hah 2 he that is to have my Letters! 


mean Is't he that looks like Auanias, or he that looks like St George on Horſeback 3 
Jud. J am the man, friend, for want of a better; if you have brought any thing 


Crab. 


a” 


— 
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accident was notably firange, for that my Lord— 
Crab. The Pantry too, is there e're a cold quarter of Gooſe ? 


Cox comds how the time paſſes. 


Winter, a ſudden Thaw falling, 


perſon, how fares my Lord himſelf? 


"TY 4 3 e A 4 
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crab Nay, Rabit it, it don't pleaſe me very much, but there they are Old. 


reads Letters \ one of em is for a young Veſſel that I hear my Lord is to turn 


Cooper for, and hoop to morrow 3 take care ſhe be tight, d'ye hear, for when 


he once falls a dubbing about her, he'll rickle her ſides for her, I can tell ye that. 


Cod{. Oh, this mutt be my Lords Hind that has been talk d of ſo, a Country Wit 
they fay he is ——he without doubr's a pleaſant fellow——. © 
014. Ods me, tis very well friend — I find my Lord will be punctually here at 


his time to morrow. Plod, go and wait upon my Lady Vicecounteſs, and d'ye 
hear, with a reſpe& proper, for you know ſhe's a nice Critiek at decorams, preſent 
her humbly witty this Letter | 

I profeſs, old acquaintance, I muſt needs own Im much better than I was, this 
noble Eſtate my Lord is to ſettle upon my Daughter in Marriage, [Crab.palls 


and then give this other here to my Daughter 


Crab. Is your Cellar hearty Sir? any good arch Beer there? Old. H the ſleeve. 


Old. March Beer——alack I believe nor, friend, we Londoners don't deal in that 5 


Who's within there — Butler And Sir Carolus, as I was ſaving, about my 
Daughters noble Sertlement, I proteſs when you hear it youll ſay the provadential 


ſort of liquor hat, thou art dry I warrant; well, we'll remedy thac preſently, 


Old. Goole——— 


_ Code Heh, hoh by my Anceſtors, this is ſmall credit to Country houſekeep- 
ing; the fellow's almoſt Rarv'd. 3% a0) VV 
d I profeſs I can't well tell-—alack what thou'rt hungry too I warrant—— 


why who's with:n there—call the Cook, that ſhall be remedied 


i = pay n quickly too friend 
— tis almeſt time to goto dinner, prithee what's a Clock!!! 


Crab. A Clock, why a thing that ſtands up commonly in the corner of a Parlor, 
inclos'd in 2 wooden Caſe, its Belly is full of Ropes and Weights and Swivels and 


ſuch like, and the Head's full of odd jagg'd braſs Wheels, which cover d by a Cupilo- 


Bell, gives liberty to a certain Hammer by thumping upon it, to tell all curious 
01d. An odd kind of fellow this, I profeſs, old acquaintance, as ever I met with, 

—— He won't ſpeak in the way of this world. : 33 

tnere. . = N e RP 


Vid. Perhaps U 
Fg i come on then, but firſt prithee how is it with him, does his noble Lor dſhip 
Hourifh ? 7 „ wy : 
Crab. Why faith the Tim 
too 


ber upon t ſticks pretty faſt, and grows mainly I think 
the mounds and fences are ſtrong likewiſe, only after a great Snow laſt 
| drown'd about five hundred Bullocks and Sheep. 
Old. Bullocks and Sheep Pe oy Fe Re Co wm ffs 3 
Crab. Ay, and Calves and Horſes. 
Old. Humph that was ſad; I profeſs 


but, friend, I ſpeak as to his ]] 
Crab. Upon good Beef, Sir, Mutton, Veal, Pork, and ſuch like, for ordinary 


days; then he has Warrens for Coneys, Parks for Veniſon, Decoys for Wild-fow i! 
for Holida | 


: ys, and every Sunday a Baron of Beef would ſtagger a Giant to ſet it on 
the Table. — * | 


id. Alack I don't queſtion but he keeps à noble Houſe; but how does he, 
Friend, how does he? | 3 35 ͤͤĩ ] ] E.m-þ 


— 


Crab, 


Friend thou art defirous to diſcourſe with me about my Lord thy 1 
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Crab. Why he ſees with his Eyes, and hears with his Ears, and ſmells with his 
'N id feels with his Hands, an I 4 Rr i 
N22. Ane kicks with his Foot, Raſcal; why, what's to do here, ye whimſica 
Slave, dare ye abuſe us, hoh? let me come at him, Sir Oliver ——TIl1 teach th 


Clown to diſtinguiſh bet wixt men of Quality and crop ear d Curs of Villages 


| > T7 wiltby my Anceſtors _. , 1 5 | ” 

at a , 2 80 lack, don't ſwear ſoe, good old acquaintance, and pray bear with 

ve dim a little, becauſe he belongs to my Lord, my Son-in-law that is to be. 

nt Crab, I do buſineſs for my Lord, but odrabit it tell him I belong to my ſelf, and 

let him take care of his Whiniard there, that the Dew don rt ruſt it; we know 

his ſomething of the world tell him 'm a true-born Engliſb man and a Free-holder 
5% tell him, and my names Crab. _ . | ” | 


. 5 8 Crab, And a very proper name too I profeſs; but no Choler,friend——-for tho 
nat pou may be a Free- holder LE I EE Ge 
ly. 8 - Codſ. A Free-holder 3 why whats a Free-holder, Sicrah, hon? 5 
my Crab. Why Free-holders are things, that if they keep their Votes in their own 
ial agaullets, can hinder many a Knight from pleading Priviledge of Farliament to re- 


lieve him from a Bail. F X 

Codſ Sirrah, I have three thouſand pounds a year, am a Knight, and owe ne're 
ep. Crab. Then theres nere ſuch another Knight in all the Nation, 85 
7 Codſ. Scoundrel, I ſay I owe nere a farthing, nor none of my family, we have 
all flouriſhing Eſtates, I never knew a Codſbead but had an Eſtatee. 


=P Crab. That's true——Your Servant, good Sir Knight. 5 
1 Old, Come, come, I profe ſs this is too much; pray, old acquaintance, pleaſe to 
lor. walk in and cool a little: and friend Iil fend the Cook and Butler to aſſwage your 
= 3 Crab. Do then; and if we Frecholders tope well and bite, 55 
= J We care not one crackt Three-pence who's a Knight, Exeum. 
•%öͤͤöĩ[d 5mm HET FE DPM RE TONNE 1-0 
—* Enter Lydia and Sophronia, Page and Footmen behind diligently 
= 7-5” 0" VERS 
2 . Madam. . „ . 5 
; Dydia. Sirrah, wait you in the Drawing-room, ard if any Ladies come to vilit 
WR me, run preſently and let me know their Names and Qualities, that I may ſuit my 
8 Civilities proportionably. [Exit Page and two I ootmen.] and get you gone, 
ar y =— and get you waſh'd and powder d, and wait in the Hall, d'e hear, you fellow 
wi Sirrah, III have you wear a Lac'd Crevat and Ruffies, and a pair of Red Stockings, 
on 10 be diſtinguiſn d as the Footman neareſt wy Ferſen nn — 


4 Footm. Yes, Madam. 
Lydia. Well Coutin, I hope theſe decorums are not unprofitable to you neither; 

I call ye Couſin, as being a word more refin d than the Clowniſh Title of Daughter- 
in-law: And therefore Couſin, as I was ſaying, tho 1am ſtrangely amaz d at Tour 

| | averfes 


. UT EET IEEE — 


„ 


_——— RR 0 ᷣͤ „„ 


averſeneſs to the approaching honour of matrying ſo fine a perſon as my Lord, yet 
reflecting, Couſin, that y'are a Maid, I look on it às the effect of Pudency, and not © 
ill breeding for Lwould not be related to a creature, who has the ſcandal ß 
| being ill bred for the Univerſe, as I'm honourable; C 1 


that your Lady ſhips Lap-dog ſhall take place of me in the.Cathedral if you pleaſe, 


tiſe, a plain defect of ſenſe in ye, affronting my Lords Quality and your own Ho- 
nour. I mutt needs ſay now truly——undeferv'd, by an expreſſion fo mala pr opos 


| fort or commonalty, yet a Peerage is another thing, Couſin; and certainly, as well 
2s] love him, 1 ſhould never allow my Lap dog the decorum due to my Lord. 


know, in her own words, if you fee any volk today. 


Soph, Pleaſe to excuſe what I can't help, Madam ; my Brother and you muſt, ir- 


ſeems, have your Commands odey d, and how averſe ſoever I feem to it, my Fa- 


ther ſhall always-have abſolute power over my will, therefore I beſcech.. ye. to ceaſe. 
all furthes arguments and exantinanons. e "T6 
Lydia, Fye, fye, Coufin, this peeviſhneſs, I muſt tell ye, proceeds from want o. 


dliſcretion— blind Fortune has thrown a prodigious honour on ye; a Wife to a2 


Lord, and ſuch a Lord, tis an extraordinary thing——why.y'had taken place ot; 
me, bur taat I mace your Father pay-ten thouſand pound fer a Patent to make tre 
4, Vicecounteſs— and that had been a very pretty buſinees. 
Soph, I ſwear, Madam, Tam (o little a heeder of ſuch a buſineſs; as pretty as tis, 


2 5 


as great as my Title is like to make ne. . = „ 
Ly4ia Oh unpardonable: Well, Conſin, as Tm Honourable: this is a perfect So- 


— no, tho the Dog in right- of me, may challenge a precedence from the meaner 


Joph. So, tis juſt breaking out a liitle more, and by her own cackling ſhe'll. 


diſcover her Neſt herſtrll. Ne. enter Page. 


Page. An't pleaſe your Lady ſhip, Mrs Gillian Homebred is below, and deſires to- 


"or * 1 . : 
# > ; : a 


Lydia. Oh Juno, yes, her by all means, if it be but to divert the Spleen——let me. 


lee, A: nod and a piece of a {mile will ſerve her well enough; ſhe has fix thou- 


and pound portion tis t ue, but what then, ſhes only a dirty Squires Daughter, 

ind has had the curſe of being a ſtale Maid time out of mind ; ſhe was never at Lon- 

40% but once I hear, and ſo weary ont in three days, that ſhe. had not patience to 

{tay till he could get off her Fan; and then to hniſh hee Character, ſhe (peaks the. 
eltern Diale& ſo broad, that thoſe that don't know her wou d ſwear ſhe had been * 


red in a Coal- pit. But prithee go bring her up with all her faults. To Page. 


3 wy Euter Gilli. | | 
Gill. Madam, your Zarvant, and de hear, I'm glad to ſee your Ladyſhip well. 
Zyt Lord bleſs us, how thick leetle bouy will lee tho, I ask'd oan how your Lady- 
Hip did, and the Meazle told me he did nat. know whether you would be well or 

dad to day, or whether you could fee any body or noi; why zuce I thought you were. 


| 4rook blind, and was juſt going away upon t. 


5d The Boy I ſuppoſe ſpoke purſuant to his orders; Mrs Homebred you muſt ; 
£xcuſe us, you are ignorant of the Court Way. 85 N 


Sill. Why ay truly, zoe cham, if the way be to teach thoſe leetle Chatta to lee 200 
Hiow.d's voruth, (To Sophronia.) what may one wiſh ye. Joy yet? the volk 7 


"4 


* 
- 


abroad will ha't zure that ye are married, or wilt be married to morrow, . 


Soph. Any way, as they pleaſe, Madam, Im indifferent. 3 We 


- 


Lyd. Who wairs?:ſome body bring a Stool rhere for Mrs Homebred.: Enter Footman 
il. Ay, thankee Madam, for zure che walk d it over Landſdomn this morning, 
auch am quite weary; come, a Chair, good Maiſter. To the Footman, 1 
Fab, Mult it be a Chair or a Stool, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip? 1 
Tod A Stool, ye Monſter, han't 1 told ye a hundred times, no Chair is to be 


brought under a Baronets Wife. 


Oil. 


% 
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well, one may live and learn I zee. 


word was half a yard long at leaſt 
throw. Handiball, Handiball — ] wiſh thad been Stoolball a thouſand times becauſe 
ch love the game but the joke was, che vound the very zame thing they zaid af- 
terwards in a piece of an old Book which the wanch us d to tear to zett up her 

Candles with——odllid I learnt ſome o'r by heart. Lookee now, ſuppoſe me the 


3 8 The Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs. : | 11 
Gill. Zoe, zoe, is that the way ot tov——no Chair but vor a Barnets Wife 5 

a Enter Foot man with Stool. N 
 Lyd. Ay, you muſt pardon me, good Mrs what de calin, I always uſe deco- 


rum, a Stool always for a Gentlewoman, a Chair without Arms for a Baronets La- 


dy, and a Chair with Arms for one of us, a Vicecounteſs, or Earls Wife, and fo | 
higher; tis as common at Court as A B C. %% EN „ 
Fill. Well, well, good lack a day; Chil make no more buſsle about it not I. 
[Sits down on the Stool] Well, buc pray ye, Madam, how goeth it at London ſince 


I was there? Lord in's mercy, what things ye ha got upon your Heads now, hoyty 
toyty, ha, ha——blels us, why methinks it ſtands ſtrutt ing up like the Zayle of a 


Windmill ; odſlidikins and what twanking Cuffs ye ha got here at your Elbows too, 


Lode, Lode, can t ye fly with em, pray ye let's zee ye vly a bit, chem zure ye can vly. 
Soph. You mult have the very ſame, Mrs Homebred, now y're come to Bath, 
Gill. No, if J have chill give ye leave to zett me up upon the Cathedral yonder, 


and zay cham a Weathercock. 


Lad. Oh fye, ye muſt, ye muſt——-nay, ye ſhall take another Journey to London 


With us too, you ſhan't live ſo unfaſhionably I'm reſoly d ont; why you were not 
there laſt time long enough to ſee a Plax. VVV 


Gill. A Plea, yes ſure but che were, che can remember well enough how the 


women volk whindled and cry d, and how the men they ranted and tore; and then 


how it Lightend and Thunder d; and then how the Ghoaſt came up, the Ghoſt 
with vlower throw'd in's face; and then the women with their long Tails were to 
jett about, and ſidle from one place tv another, and make up their moutns, and 


that was, I warrant ye, to ſhew they were Coy, Coy; and then rhe men they-pull'd _ 
off their Hats, and crook'd themſelves almoſt rwo double, and all the while making 


a vengeance many of ugly faces, look'd juſt like vools for half an hour together, 
and that vou muſt know was making of Love, ha, ha, ha, ha. Che cant hitt what 
'twas call'd, but 'thad a hugee long name I remember ; Sopy——Soph——odilid the 
—and let me zee, Hand) Handyballs Over- 


man, and I've a mind to give yea ſmacking Buſs d'e hear—why up I come to ye 
or on 8 Oy 25 
; Whilſt I prefer what thus my arms unfold, 
To all the Wealth the Earth or Sea can hold; 
To Rocks of Diamonds, or to hills of Gold; 
me of proud Rome, and all her haughty men, 
= She was my Miſtreſs, and ſhall be my Quean, 
Hoyty toyty, and zoe carries her off to bed vaith and troth, without any more 
JJ... On ee pwn ol ol nh 
£zd. Ha, ha——Comical wretch. . 5 
Soph. For my part I think the creature expreſſes it with better humour than ever 
I ſaw acted there, 3 05 | 
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12 The Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs, — mM 
good Mrs a you'll let us have your Company ſomerimes, hum Exir Lydia. 
Sill. Hoyty toyry, why zure now if this be the way of the Court breeding, I cant 
but zay tis a little odd; juſt now ſhe would not allow me a Chair forſooth ro'zite- 5 
on, and now ſhes whippd away, and left me without zoe much as ſhew ing me 7 
the way down ſtairs; odilid if chis be their manners they brag on zoe, welfare Zo- 
_. mmetſetſhire I ſay t other there | can excuſe weil enough ſhe s to be marry'd I 
Re hear to imorrow——her head muſt needs de full of Prociainations”—£” Exit. 
* : Soph. What is ſhe gotie- but I was 1 charm d with the news thou bringſt nie, 


that 'twas impoſſible for me to heed any thing elſe; didſt thou not tell me, or did 7 : 

ö ILdream that my Landlady aud you have convey d uh dear Traxſport into my Ly 

; w—_—_ EEE To 0 ES „ = : 

| Comb, 1 did Madam, and now the Coaſt is clear, I will immediately go and fetch "Mp 

1 JJ Tf . 

5 Soph. How ſhall I look on him, or excuſe my ſcif'? what can I ſay, that after al! 

A my Vows of frumeſs and mviolable Cnttancy, have, contrary- to all Loves ſacted =. 1 

yes, .now-given his right up to another; oh hard diſtreſs, ch cruel Impoſition, by 

i barbarous Cuſtom on our Sex impos d, that curb d by Parents or Relations intereſts, 1 

F were never yet allow d che right cf Choice; be comes——huth ſorrow then, ang 

3 let me on the matter put the belt face I can however——oh ! T; anſport ! Tranſport 7 

ES Enter Tranſport with Comb bruſh. They gate at each other. = 
4 Nu an vou then look on me do 1 hot blatt xe ] 
| Foph. No, thoſe kind eyes with their propitious Influence did always bring me 
ar; F j an KY 

= Tian, This is thy Picture, look how it upbraids thee, with the ten thouſand — 


vos that were given with it to be for ever conitant : falſe; faiſe creature; oh!' 
haſt then forgot! art thou meer woman——mult I then rail at Heaven, and curſe: 1 
my Birth, for truſting all my Joy in that flight Bottom? 3))%%ͤ 


| Soph: You ſhall have no ſuch cauſe——pray hear me Sir, nay, you ſhall give me 
leave to call ye ſtill by the dear name I lovd 3 Tranſport, dear Trænſport hear me 
Tranſ. What can you ſay, are ye not going to marry ? | ; 
1 . 


Soph. I am—a Fathers power, my Friends compulſion; my own hard fate, and 
curſt neceſſity, have contrary to Inclination fore d me but grantin2 that 
aki * „„ . F 
FJanſ. By granting that, oh horrid.! thou haſt broke millions of Sacred. Oaths, 
and wrack d my Love: e F e 1 
Soph. No by my Soul, if ſteering of it ſafely into the Harbour of my tender breaſt; - 
bi x0 prelerve it, it Mall ne te be thipwratk dS not ot os eg | 
FTranſ What help! I hear tis done, tis fix d, tis ſertled, the curſ:d minute is 
at hand, juſt by— Death, Hell and Furies what can then relieve mne! 
Soph. Patience, ſweet Friend. „ 55 


8 


Tranſ. Patience! The Beggars Med cine againſt Cold: Give it to Rags, Madneſs | | 
Soph, Hear but my reaſons; tis not Inconſtancy, or any weakneſs prone to fe. 
male nature, that thus at laſt has drawn my ſlow Conſent, but Impoſition of much 
nigher nature.; 1 muſt have been an outcaſt to the World, driven from a Fathers 
door and Brothers love, the fin of diſobedience and wild humour ſticking upon me, 
A Step-mothers anger, and then meagre Poverty, which would have left me no- 
thing but a Lover, to feed and cloath me as from Charity, and that 1 could not 


take. Dear Sir, forgive me- LEY, N wo | 
BJ  Tranf, Is then your heart, where I have ſown my Love, ſo barren nothing can 
3 - 5 — — 8 


Soph, | 


- IN 
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We Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs. > 14 
Soph. Tt does not only grow, but flouriſhes. Oh, when I ceaſe to love rhee, 
geareſt friend, or ere forget that more than common Merit, the Love-inſpiring 


Graces of thy Perſon, and all the thouſand thouſand other Charms, that usd to 


fill my Soul with Extaſie, and fate me even with the thoughts of m: own happinels | 
may I be ſtruck with Leproſie, made blind, or what's the greateſt, Nee 


Dorfe of all, be fore d to marry with the man I hate. 


Tran Was ever Love ſo wretched ! Can I hear the Creature of the world that I- 


\ adore, that lovely Charmer that has warm d my heart with vital heat, more ſtrong 
than the Life Blood that fills the Artery, ſing thus my praiſe, {Embracing her. 
- yer the dear Muſician loſe, with poor patience thou {weet diſpoſer of my joy 


and peace, if thou didſt truly love me—— 


FT anſ Prevent it, ch prevent it then; tis yet in thy power, the flower blooms 


Soph. Ido, by all that's good, and ſhall for ever. 


Trauſ. Thou coid't not ſee me languiſh out my days in horrour and deſpair. 
Soph No, I ſhould never ſee it with a Patience would let me live after the fatal 


m__ ee 

Foph. How? thou dear Tempter, hon? 
Tranſ. By giving the reward that my Love merits 
Soph. You'll never love me more ſhould-I'conlent. rn. 

Tranſ. Tis that Reprieves me, wanting it I periſn: And I will watch thee like 


now, to morrows froſt will blaſt it, ſnatch then the tune, and prove thy ſelf wy 


_  rhy precious Eyc-lids to morrow, which ſhall ſee my execution, before the night 


+ ſhall be a ſhade ro thine, unleſs you grant me comfort. 
SGiaoph. Well, Iwill truit ye then, far as {ame diſcourſehowever, rather than let deſpair _ 
produce ſuch conſequences, I'll break ſome Marriage niceties, and admit ye into 


my Cloſer when the Ball is dancing-—will you be very ſtill, and make no noiſe 2 


Tranſ. None, by my Soul, dear Angel, none, none, none 
Soph. Well, truſting rour honour, then, ſee, there's the means, there's the 


Dark Lanthorn to direct your ſteps to her that wiſhes twere a Marriage Torch, 


and you were Mymens Votary. 


JJ een, wares formal Lane ͤ 
Tranſ, Never was Lanthorn bearer ſo well paid: I'll coyn my ſelf, as Fove did 


: | once to Gold, and ſhe ſhall have the fhowerings of my Bounty. One ſweet fare- 
OY wel, an earneſt of my joy then, and I am gone — oh my Tranſported Soul, 


dad march. Hey, who waits there2 + 


That like a Bird fain to its neſt wou'd fly, 5 5 
But finds all Plunder d where it us d to lye. Exeunt Tranſ. & Comb. 
Soph.” I wonder what the grave and wiſe  _ e 
Do think of us that love; 5 
Whither our pretty fooleries 
Taheir Mirth or Anger move. 


Dear Cowley, thou wary wonder what, indeed and fo do I, and mourn their grave 
'- concluſion, Compell Bp. Burn enen Brave 


d by Rigid Kindred to abſtain ang 
From what tis not in Nature to refrain. Exit. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Sir Sackfull and Harry. 


Harry. My Father's gone abroad, and I know my Mother will be two hours at 
leaſt at Prayers, grumbling her part in the Gathedral Service, therefore we've the 
Pureſt opportunity that can be, Sach), for our frolick. Set down the Sherry; Sirrah, 


K) 


"ah 4 7 "The Bath, or the Weſtern Life. 


him a (ly 


5 of em already in Bed, —hum, 


but as well 
chievous as a fire. 
Harry. A Pox on you, for a e fool, to re fuſe a Gentlemans . ra- 

ble aſſiſtance upon ſo generous a deſign—— hold Your Tongue and be hang d, here 5 
he comes; ; oh . morrow Brcther. 


to talk to one 
an Intolerable Rheumatiſm which- 
with a dozen of Rowlers on, two Joton of Plaiſters, a pound of Jeſuits powder in 
my Guts, and two ounces of Cantharides upon my Legs and Shoulders, let any one 
de merry that can- 7 
Harry. Well, well, I beg your pardon Brother ; T did not know half ſo much 
faith x 


_ plagues one muſt of neceſſity be ſomewhat uneaſie= 


Enter Currycomb. 
Curry. Did ye call: Sir? 
Harry. Yes, I did call, $ir——where's my Brother, Sirrah 2 ; 
Curry. juſt got out of Bed, Sir z we are juſt airing his Flannel Shirt. 
Harry. Pox on ye for an Officious Raſca 


it might 


Sir 1 Rogue expects a. Legacy when he dyes T1 [ee by him— warrant 
og, hes as ſharp as a froſty morning. 
Harry. Well good Mr Stephen Currycomb, then what's he doing ? hah. 


Curry. Doing Sir, - why we are juſt bringing him cut here to drink the reſt of his | 
Waters, his Lady Mother ordered him nine Pints Glaſſes to day, and he has drunk 
What have they got wine there, ay tis ſo— 
here's a trick in t, they have a deſign to kill this poor ſneak up, I'll be hang delle. Exit. 
. 8 Ill warrant thee I Il fix five or fix Dumper: upon him, if chou lt help me, 

| Kni to PL 5 
Sir Sach. Not I faith, the honour of 6 noble a deſign be all thy own, 1 promis 4 
to keep thy counſel for once, and I'll dot, becauſe I have a mind ro ſeethe humour 
bpolf this Brother of thine, who they ſay would be as wicked as thou art, if he were 
but no abetting, Hall, no abetting: APox on thee, thou art as miſ- 


Enter Charles led b 7 Servants, 


Good morrow, my friend and I are come to drink our mornings draugbt with ye. 
In liquor of another kind, the waters will paſs the better for a little merry con- 
verſation. 
Charles. Why ſure y'are mad, Brother, ugh, you muſt be mad, to talk to one, 
dſheartlikins with _ 
cramps me  perpetually——ugh, 5 


in my condition of being merry- 


ugh 
ugh— 


come, here's your health 
Charles. Give me the Water, Sirrah 
Harry. Here, Sach, heres my Brother health ; and to his good riddance. 

Sir Sach. Out of the World, he means. Harry drin. 

Harry, Out of all his diſtempers- No faith, as you ſay, Brother, with all thee 


avoid it. 

45 Sack Uneafie——mortifie me, if I had but one of * em I mould be as un. 

eaſie as 
Harry. As what, now Sacky ? as lit ani; quick. 


————  Mortifie me. 


Harry. Good, good Excellent good faith was nt it, Brother ? 2 
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1 what, air a Shirt in Ju- 975 ye Dog, | 
and Flannel too——if't had been damp, Sach), and he had put it on cold, 


haue ſtruck to his heart, and done us a kindneſs . 
Curry. Whelp, Sir; my name is Stephen Currycomb, no Whelp, Sir; and my 
young Maſter is ſick, and we muſt take care of him. 


Ye Officious Whelp. Kicks him, 1 


where are ye Raſcal? [To Curry. 


ah, Sacky, one could ns 
otra 


SE one 
Sir Sack. Why as a Poet the firſt day of his Play, or a Flounder i in a Frying pa 45 
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N Ibe Bath, or the Weſtern Lass, * 
dee hear, if the Patſon, for I Know my Mother has ſpoke to him, dine vgh — 
to ſay Prayers, tell him I'm aſleep and buſie; pox on him, e puts ge (0 in mind 
of death, that he takes away all my ſtomach. I never fee him, ovt thr? fancy | 
© > there's---ugh---a damnable Joyner at his heels, coming to take meaſure A me fer a 
„ JC dt et” ng 5 | | Exit Curry. 

08, „ Ah, I warrant ye, Brother, whilſt I am here y'are ſafe — here s no bo- 

WS dy here in a condition to be devout ; and if gravity approaches me, III give him 

Ws ſuch a drench of Sherry here that ſhall liquor his Boots a better way than he any 

MY others that are going to travel their laſt Journey, (Harry changes Charles s Glaſs, 

Char. Ahe — hum what a Devil am! doing here——why thou art giving me 

ant a drench too, I think —— Humb,, why ſure tis Sherry, hum. 3 

Harry. Why ay, faith Charhj, tis ſ— a mixture for ye now and then is very 

f ,, ... y ß Tn 

his 2 Sir Sach. Ay, thou'rt ar admirable Phyſician for him, HII fay that fer thee, 

unk Charler, What, with 3 2 What a Devil are ye mad, Brother; [life has 

— not the Docter and my Lady Mother ——  _ EN DO 

xt. Harry, 'Slife let the Doctor and my Lady Mother ſuffocate themſelves with a 


bo 


me,  Suppoſitory of their own contriving, can they be more kind and tender of thee 
n : 2 i than a Brother off with it I lay, gad J won't bate et > 
ils d Charles. Ugh, ugh— O Lord, y are always doing thus to one; nay, not but the 


our taſte truly is well enough, but I vow Brother Harry, if I do otherwiſe than well 
Vert Zoe now, n,, , oe e Ws 
mil- Harry. Ay, ay, do, do, and Il anſwer it to all the Doctors and Lady Mothers 
in Chriſtendom—— prithee Sach do but look, does not my Brother change for the 
la better already? his Colour begins io come freſh, and the Sherry peeps out at his 
here eyes, with ſuch a twinkling ſmirking ſparkling. Ah Rogue. | 
BE IR T Ca Oe V 
Harm. De hear, d'e hear what a hem he gives; I tell ye he mends upon't ex- 
h ye. tremely: Gad Ill charge him with t'other Bumper. „„ 
co Charles. No, no faith, I won't; nota drop more, hitherto tis pretty well. 
Harry. Never tell me of pretty well, by Bacchus I'll make thee very well; come, 
one, we ll toaſt one of our acquaintance at London; what think ye of Betty Sands 2 
With Charles. Bee, hee, hee; no, no, I vow I won't, I vow I ſhall be ſic after it, 1 
zugn, I ſhall 1 vow, Brcther. F F Langhs queacihy. 
der in Harry. I hope ſo. (afide.) What with jolly Berry's health, that we us d to have 
y one ſo many frolicks with — gad it ſhall down, tho twere a mile to the bottom 
„ Hiarkee Sach, thou ſeeſt that Gentleman, that queazy f:c'd Gentleman in the Cap 
much there, you ſce he looks as if he had his Maidenhead to loſe, but igad y are miſtaken 
in him, there's not ſuch another Dragon for a wench within a hundred miles of 
| Charles, Hee, hee, hee, hee, fye Brother, what d'e mean, hee, hee. 
Hen. Ah Charly, I will tell faith, ah ye arch Rogue, I will faith, all ſhall out, 
| thele If you don t take your Glaſs, by Bacchus. i a Ts 
Id no: Charles, Well, give me halt on't then——hee, hee, hee, hee, I vow you are the 
ſtrangeſt Creature, Brother Harry. (Drinks.) But Sir I hope you dont believe 
'S un him; I proteſt I'm a meer ſtranger to the Gentle woman. „ 
dir Sac Ah Sir, I muſt beg your pardon, I have heard of your fame. I kn.] 
Mane that ſaw ye by Roſamond s Pond, with a Lady of the. Lake; and as I am cre- 
pan dibly inform d, you were as cloſe together as two Snails in an old Wall. 8 
. Charles, Who I? hee, hee, hee, hee oh my Back. I vow tis a miſtake, vir, 
it could not be me!] purteſt. e EET or Tn 
Harry. Ah, Charly, Charly, are ye catch'd now: ifaith, ah ye dn aig 2 
| | | h | = 8 thar 
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Come, who gives the only Mercurial and Prime Spirit of the Bath a Paper now 2 


Sacky, there's ſome convenience in't however, for we'll whip down the back-ſtairs 


low, Sir Carr, that comes in amonelt us every other day into the Croſs Bath; and 


him. Sirrah, Sirrah, 


Love, 1 will take him to task my ſelt: hem 


4 

? 

Game, hop pull away there, a Facer, a Facer, and to the next Lad let it 1 
Pals, Sir. f 


Soh hoa, yokes, yokes, hoop. . Ert Hair * 


eb and "would be in vain d for 3 a ” wiſdom to endeavour to cultivate him 3 it : would, 3 
. 8 


that was well put it in now; that makes ſome amends for not helping me to drink. 
Hair, within. Yokes, yokes, yokes. 


Sir Sack Here comes one that will ſupply that defect in me willingly, | 
Enter Hawbrain. of 
Hair. Yokes, yokes, ſo on, halloa, pox ont, I ha' loſt my Game, and bunt 
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no upon a falſe ſcent. Hey, who have we here? Mars, Bace 1, Apolo virorum, I 
and drinking fo early like Gods at a Banquet. 


Wine, Wine in a morning makes us frolick and gay, ER, — "0 . 
Like Eagles we ſoar to the Pride of the Day. "= 


Harry. Why there's a Bumper for ye, ye mad Fool: Toaſt away rom Brother-- 5 . | 
Charles. A Plague ! hate this fellow. IT m ſick alread y at the light of hana ugh, — 


ah: * Currycomb. 8 


Curry. Sir, here's my Maſter and Lady juſt coming .up fairs, FE = 
Harry. Curſe ont, ſhe Has c hopp d up Prayers a little rco ſoon. But come, 


and leave all the brunt of the buſi neſs to fall upon the Mad man. Exeunt Harry 
and Sir Sack. 
Hair. ſongs. Then drink your veins fall, and whilſt waters glide 24 
Abont the dull Earth ler Wine be your T'yde. . 2 


Tome, here's to the whole Warren of Beauty, and particular y a health to the pretty | 8 
7 black Doe of— Park; halloa, yokes, yokes, yokes, pull V there, Boys. T 


Enter Sir Carolus and Delia. | ; 
Sir Car, How now Son, what Company have you got here? 5 9 
Delia Bleſs me, Charly, who's this: 5 


Charles, Ugh, ugh, I don't know, the Devil! think; he came hicher of his un 


accord, ugh, ugh, down the Chimney for ought I know ; 3 he has been hunting rn 
Pack ot Dogs about my Chamber for above this hour, a pox take him, 


Delia. Oh Lode, oh Lode, Ivads I know hun now, this is the mad drunken fel- 


I warrant he has been giving Charly ſome Wine. Ivads tis ſo; O Lode I could kill > 
ow durſt you come into our Lodgings, and . 
Sir Car. Hold Sweetheart, my Lady Codſhead, thou ſhalt not ſtrain thy ſelf: 


What is the reaſon, friend, of 


theſe incipient, egregious and unmannerly proceedings 2 who are you Cir, hoh 2 


Hair. Yokes, yokes, yokes, holloa, there ſhe ſcuds.away ifaith z come Boy, 2 
here's a full Brimmer to all Cockers, Fox-hunters, and all the brave Lads of the”. 


Tho weary of one place, our minds compaſs all : 
Thus Mans the great W orld, and the Globe but the mall. 


Sir Car Mad, mad, my ſweet Lady, the fellow is delipidus to che laſt degree, 


t would, 1 perceiye it amy 


33 ee, Do cal ” mind what my Love your ther Fong: 3 = A 
OY. 


Charles. Ugh, Uah—— well, will ye, let me have em preſently then, ugh, 13 
ant, 


ſhan't go to ſleep elſe don t ſqueeze me ſo hard, ye Raſcal, ugh, ugh. Ls led on. 
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Delia. Well, Ivads Im th unluckieſt Creature; I thought to have gone a viſiting 


1 all this livelong day, but now can't tir, ſo I can't, till I ſee whether Charly's Wine 


222 will do him any miſchief—— | | 
hunt you too; Ivads if the truth were known, I believe neither of ye cares for me. 
Sir Car. Oh thou miſtakeſt, thou miſtakeſt faith, my Love. 


ah I'm too fond a fool, T'll ſay't, both of him and 


| | 4 5 ST 

Pt Diäielia. Oh but I found it toder day do you would not give my little Squirrel 
2G Gold Chain, as I deſir d, ſo you would nt, nor let my little Puſs Cat have a 
Collar, ſo you would not neit ner. EE 

w2 © Sir Car. Faith but I will tho, my Love, the Squirrel ſhall have any thing, my 

her Lady Codſhea d, he RR. 3. 8 1 1 


Delia And ſhall my little Puſs Cat have a Collar andeed? 


ug, Sir Car. On my Honour, the Cat ſhall have a Collar — give me thy hand. 
Come, let's go to Charles —— my Love, the Cat ſhall have a Collar, upon ay. Ho- 


ome, nour, „ Exeunt, 
. $CENE UW. 
back. 3 5 Enter Lord Lovechace and Lydia. bf 
'-, T4, Come, come, my Lord, you don't love me as you ſhould. : 
retty © Ld Lov. Nay, Madam, if my eager delire to give you this meeting before I have ſo 
ett) much as viſited her who is to be my Bride, is not a ſtrong proof of my Love, I am 
ts ſeek which way to ſhew it more effectually, I muſt confefs 
- LCyd. Nay, that looks with a face good enough, my Lord, but at your laſt Inter- 
view I imagind I faw ſome amorous glances, and other tender motions, that ro 
TO my thinking robb'd me of my due if I were ſure your heart were fix d — 
bo : Ld Lov. Sure of it, Madam, what obſtacle have you to fancy otherwiſe. You 
PB* aw me look upon 50; hronia at our laſt meeting Strange Jealoutie! could I do lefs 
\ fel. to a Lady whom you have conſented I ſhould marry upon the fcore of Imerett: 


one young too, and to do Juſtice, Beautiful, than look on her a little Come, 
1 kill] come, let me look as I pleaſe, dear Madam, I can love none but you, | 
n“ LHC34d. I hope my merit has that influence, and if I were aſſur'd of it — 


ſelf : Lud Lov. Aſſur'd the proofs I've given I think are Confirmation. ] 
deal not here as the Fops do at London, that choak themſtlves with Chocolate and 


"i 3 Bisket, and practice nothing to endcar their Miſtreſſes, but linging, dancing, dreſ- 

a fing, railing, lying No, Madam, your honeſt true Fox hunter, ſuch as I am, 
makes his appointment heartily, daſhes abour thirty or forty miles with pleaſure, 
takes the Raſher from the Coals, and eats it favourily, then to his Miſtreſs comes 


is our Country way; then never doubt me, Madam, a = 

yd Well, my Lord, ſhall I bind ye by a proof of my own ripe Invention: 

. Ld Lov. Any thing to make ye eaiie—come, what ist? - 

Dyd. I ſhall try ye to the quick, I ſhail ſtartle your reſolution. 
with come, I m prepar'd; ſpeak out, 2 

yd. You ſhall engage then, Sir, to ſacrifice your Wife to me to merrow: Im an 
the pleaſures of the night, the Wedding night, my Lord. I know the il be toe 
ward to deſire a reſpite for a night or two, and you ſhall take her at her word, 
| Hah, let me look on ye how beats your pulle now ? Ts 
oF Ld Love. The Wedding night, tis true, there are occaſions more p. efng then at 
© other times wont the next night ſerve # 


ſo eagerly, that he can ſcarce nave patience to ſtay till his wet Boots are off —this 


Ld Lov. Oh never, never, whilit wy Zzdia wears the Charms I now behold her 


ESE 


and ſhew you can for me neglect her Beauty, I ſhall believe you love me, and re- 


Aci to make the Bride- bed Adieu. 


| Bridegroom will have me at the Banquet, they will make me dance, and Ivads I 


needs be I fancy a fatigue te ſometimes. I believe I've ſnubb d my Husband fort 
ahundred times I Id: e a man ſhouid know his duty, I'd have my diſh. ready 


into ones month whether one will or no. 


a , * a _ e i " „ : * K 0 7 « | = 


# "mu Wt, 


d. No, that's no Sacrifice it you can leave your Bride dreſs d in her Trim; 


up. { 
ward 7 8 8 | . OL Tx TIP MY | oa nf by... N 4 50 

I)d Love. Well, if no other proof can ſatisfie ye, it ſhall be ſo, but how will yorn 
diſpoſe Sir Oliver? at „„ 
Lyd. Oh we have two Beds already, he's not to trouble me but when I pleaſe, I 0 

miade it in my bargain when I marryd him.. N 1 

Id Tov. No more then, Iam yours, and for my Bride, * = TX 
I ſhall find Love enough for her beſide. 5 _ Exennt.. 


ACT HH SCGENE kk: 
F;iter Combruſh and Drarnwell. . 


Dearn Y / Ell Sifter, are they come from Church jet 2. is the Pride 's buſineſs done: 
„„ Comb. Senſeleſs Ape, what before night comes, el; why ſure ton 


chinkſt her Marriage is like one of thoſe in the Wild of Kent, where the Couple arg. 


link'd ar noon, go behind a Hedge with a Leather Bottle to drink one anothers 


| healch for an hour or fo, and then to work agen, without thinking any more of the 
matier—-n9, no, night is the time, fool, and all night roo. 


Dearn, ah Brisk, Ihnd.if you married a good Workman, you'd ne're encourage 


kim ro be idle. 


Con, No, to let him be idle would be the way to have him ruſt, and then he 


would be juſt like an old Knife, T ſhould have ſuch a plaguy deal of do to whet 


him before I could uſe him, that t would be intolerable. go © | 
Pears, On rare Madcap-—but prithee where haſt thou left my Landlady, I 


wonder weve had none of her honourable company? She made the Boquet it ſeems. 


chat my Lord gave your Lady at the Bath this morning, „ 
Comb. O yes, and the bragging of that Curioſity, the quaintneſs of the work, 
auch choice mixing of the flowers, together with an accompt and praiſe of her anci- 
ent ſamily and honourable name foi ſooth, has been the perpetual din ever ſince ſhe | 
role here ſhe comes, and my old Baby Lady Cod/head with her, twould be di- 
verſion Fm ſure if T could ſtay and hear the. diſconrſe, but buſineſs preſſes, I'm to 


Dcarn. Farewel Madcap. EL . 
Z Enter Delia and Du grand. 
Dela, Lord bleſs me, what ſhall I do, Mrs Du grand- 


Exeunt ſeveraliy.. 


I know. the Bride and 


gant dance, no not J, hugh, hugh, hugh——1 vow Tve a dood mind to run into 455 
ſome hole and hide my ſelf, ut that I «now my Knight will be ready to hang him. © 
(elf, if he miſſes me. . 


* 


Du Grand. He's extremely fond of your Ladyſhip, indeed Madam, which muſt 


when had a ſtomach, but to be always fondling, is nauſeous, tis juſt putting meat 


Dee 


2 
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, 3 Delia. Ivads and ſo tis prithee Mrs D Grand bid your Maid get fore Tea : 
- ch Load Fm (@mawkilh, hugh, hugh, hugh. 

Ds Gran. De hear Siſſe, get ſome Tea ready quickly ns my Lad ea Have 
u 8 ſcen my Husband, I ſuppoſe, Madam? 
Delia. Yes, Mrs Du Grand, a good likely plain man. 


I Du Grand. Plain. ay, ay, Madam, he is ſo; but as fit for my Scales as a finer; 
he's a Gentleman born, I afſure your Ladyſhip; nay, I muſt tell ye, I root care oy 
that when I married him, I alwaysrefolv'd not ro dilgrace my family. 


TG. Delia, Which Ivads now you Pur me in mind on 0 ] hear 15 very conſiderable, 

| Mrs Du Grand, © : 
D. Graud. Conſiderable, Madam! yes, Le your Ladyſhip, | I've a infant 
— © by the Fathers ſide, a very neat Kinſman too, that's an Earl. 55 5 


Delia. Why truly, ood Landlad y, fo I ve heard. 
Du Grand. O fye, {pare that word, I beſcech your Ladyſhip. Lai lady! oh foh, 
I hope, Madam, you dont take me for an Hoſteſs. 


* " 
& 5 N 
* l , 
3 O _- na” 
* C 1 


5 Delia. O Lode, O Lode, I beg F padon den; Im ſo maw iſh 1 don't know 
What 1 fay, hugh, hugh, hugh. I 
Da Grand. My Lord does me the honour to lodge here every year the firſt or lat- 
ter ſeaſon, and generally. brings his Siſter with him, my Lady Vice ountels Mag- 
bum, and ſhe's never without Lady Frances and Lady Fillida, who are dur near Re- 
u lations, but in another Line, and by a ſecond Venture; my Lord, my Lady Vice- 
53 counteſs, and I, are of the elder houſe, but Lady Frances, the La dy Fi 2244 0 | 
8 Widow $playfoor, Mrs Bandy, Biſhop Howilly, judge Promunire, Alderman Stockjo'6 
D the ſober Citizen, and Sir fob Zounds the Mad Courtier, are al of the younger La- 
milly every one of em. | . 
E23 Delia. Oh good, what a memory ſhe has. . 1 
_ Du Grand. Dilifikins, Madam, tis almoſt incredible to tel! ye, 1 8 1990 
"IS ſome years that I have had a whole houſe of Peers and Pcereil:s about me — . : 
t muſt imagine thoſe that were not my Relations quickly heard of my Quality id 
good breeding, for I was always a promoter of mir ch, and a diner ccBecne. of 
1 __ good company from a Chicken. 
1s... Delia. Ivads ſo every one ſays. - ” 
ms Du Grand. Amongſt the reſt, [ remember one noble perſon, no! oe than a Duke 
„ 1 aſſure ye, that once had an extreme paſſion for another Nau perſon of my 
i- _, acquaintance, an Earls Daughter, and tho married but to a Commoner, yet with 
e 2 a plenciful Eſtate: well, the poor deſpairing Prince makes his Compia int to me, 
i- and I vow my tender heart could not nelp 1 him all the good I was able 
oO well, in ſhort, I order d matters ſo eftetualiy, that in lefs a fortnigh ts time both 
- hearts were ealie, and no hurt done in the 0 tho the Husband made (cine lig- 
J tle diſcovery tis true, but twas huſh'd in a moment, Your Ladyſhip knows the 
ptjerſon very well, but tis not proper to tell names, tis enough his Grace dces nig 
4 the honour to call me Couſin. 
1 Gi Delia. That's a very pretty Bouquet, Mrs Du Crand, pay let me (ces 1 it a lite le 


0 map, nay, you ſhall let me. O Lode, O Lode, I mutt ſee it ſo I muſt— hu 
i» 3x7 hugh, hugh. : 
1 Da Grand, Oh, pray Madam take g great care ont, for if you breathe upon t, or 


8 17 


ſt touch any of the Flowers it will dye in a moment. 

12 Delia, Well, I won't, I won't, Ivads I won't. O Lode, I remember juſt ſuch 
y. a one about five and twenty years ago, before l was married to my Knight, a young 
TY Spark here gave me; and the Muſick roo, 1 warrant ye, that he did Tvads 1 Was 
F ſome body in thoſe days, for he gave me ty ſeycral fine pretty Trinkets, tho 
2. D 2 heard 


— 


— 
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* heard afterwards he went away and never paid for em: Let me ſee, he gave me a 
= bit Prayer-book, a Philligreen caſe of Tweezers,and a little little tiny Silver Cham- r 
. V%%»'E;:! c 5 3 JJ 
—_ Ds Gran, I made a delicate Bonquet for a Spark, the very Lap-dog for a time of 
all the Ladies in Town, and he made his Court briskly to a young Heireſs here with 
it, hir'd che Muſick, made a Ball at night, tick d twenty pound in Sweetmeets and f 
wine for a Treat, and run away out of Town the next morning. 5 
" : Ei Io: Ree , . i: e 8 
= Siſſ. Madam, Mrs Cillian Homebred is come to ſee your Ladyſh:o, = © 
5 Diaelia. Me.. O Lode, - Lhave little or no acquaintance with her BM 
D Gran, No Madam, the wench ſpeaks to me——l always inſtruct my Servans 
to uſe me with reſpect, that ſtrangers may diſtinguiſh me bring her up. 2 } 
ns PR d np ao = 
ill. Zoe, how is t, Mrs Whatchecalit——blets us, I think 'tis my Lady Cod/head l 
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too——hoyry royty, this is ſtronge that I ſhould vind you here ſoe vitty, why chant - 
zeen ye zure lince you were at 7 azuton at our vair: How d'e voruth heartily, \ 
Delia. Thankee Mrs-——Ivads not very well, hugn, hugh, hugh, 5 
Gill. Well, and how is't Landlady that us d rv be? 1 
Du ran, Oh fie, what de mean, Mrs Homebred? ſure J have a name. = « 
_ Cill Why ay, but as zure as cham here I can ne re think ot. D Gran, Gran, 
ay, du Grand, prithe Mrs du Grand bid the wanch lend me a Stool a little. = > 
D Gran, There's an Elbow Chair Mrs, you may fit down ther, - . 
= - Gil What, Thankee for that, as one may zay, no chant zue 
_.—=- Delia. Nay pay pay donow: O Load, you'll make me rife elſe, and fpill my F 
te hugh, hugh, hahn bug . nd 
e 1 Du Gran. You mutt fit down there, Mrs Homebred, the Chair is for yer... 
BE 1d. Royty toyty, why what de think che dant know better things than zoe; © | 
n why tho cham a ee e wanch che know a «cet manners too; what youd 
(6 wake a Counteſso' me before my time would ye. Goes from the Chair, and jigs about. 
Delia. © Lode, what de mean, de think ye ſhall be ere the ſooner a Countess 
for ficting there? Well, Ivads this is a ſtrange unpoliſh'd Creature, hugh, hung. 
Du Gran, Madam, without any more words pray fit down”  Paſhher. — 
(#1, Nay, nay, holdyje, and © mutt be fo, che wont make zoe great a bultle 
about it neither Cite down.) Odilid may be the faſhion is chang'd zince che 
were a ſhe d it, they can do zuch a thing at London che know well enough, and 
the Vaſhiens like the Wezther-cocks may. change every quarter of an hour for ought © 
EI know. Well, but what are drinking on folez . 
Dalia. Tea—— and Ivads very good, pray take a Diſh. Sill. takes a Diſh, 
Du Gran. How de li keit jj os 
il. Like it! Why zure if you'd have me ſpeak my mind, not at all Tea dee 


cale it, why I can taſte naught but a little Water and Sugar, zuch as we give a 
Chncceld juſt as ſoon as tis a bore 3 why twill neither make one merry, nor quench 
ones thirſt de hear Mrs —— Mrs why look now, as Zure as cham here, 

I've forgot her name agen — nay, cham a Buffle, that's che truth on t. 1 
Delia. Mrs Du Grand — Oh Load hugh, hugh, hug. 

Gill, Mrs Da rand, ay, pritha Mrs Du Grazd let the Wanch help us to a Pot of 

| Metheglin and a Toaſt. Sl IT ET OE LEH 
Du Grand. There's none to be got Madam, tis none of our {Bath Liquors, we all 
Aink Phyſically here, and what's proper te agree with the Waters. You may have 


4 your old delight, #ri/tol Milk if you pleaſa here s Sherry enough. = 
5 | 55 | N Gil} 
N. ; | | D : 


ea Mi 
m- my Lady Codſhead, will ye give me leave to be free, as the zaying 182 
Delia Ay, ay, with all my heart, Mrs Homebred, what's your delire ? 
of ill Will ye give me leave to take two or three whiffs of Tobacco, = 
in Dy ran. Fyc, fye, Mrs Homebred, ſmoke Tobacco in a Bedchamber, 
nd Fi, A Buichamber! hoyty toyty, why han't you and I {mcak'd a Pipe in 
= your Bec chamber a hundred times, Landlady 2? humh © . 
2 © DaGran Bleſs me wia de mean, Mis Homebred. — I ſmoke, ſure my breeding 
2 amoagit Qualicy wilt concradict chat aſperfton—dllite are ye a mad wonian? Ade. 
Delia © Load, chele are both ſad Creatures, and Ivads Il leave em to ſmoak 
nts one anocher, and be gone——— well, you'll excuſe me, Mrs——1've a little ſudden 
pulineſs. I'm :o prepare for the Wedding folks O Load, I fear they'll make 
7 me dance do what i can, Your friend and you will be very good company toge- 
ad ther. Good buy re-—-ch I'm ſo mawkiſh fill, hugh, hugh, hugh. Ex. Delia. 
nt Da iran. Was ever ſuch a Blunder! your very naming Tobacco has frighted a- 
| -— | way my Lady. . 5 „ | V 
ii. Hoytyteyty, frighted at a whiff, and yet guzzle Tea in thick manner, o lit- 
= tle Wacer bewicch'd, wich two or three Dock leaves int, why zure Tobacco s a 
gdn!enteeler thing the Tea a taouland times over. J 8 
an, Du iran. Oh you dont know the methods of women of Quality, Mrs Whatdee- 
5 calm, you are home- bred like your name—there's a great many of us will ſmoke 
a Pipe in private, when to ment ion it, or have it nam d publickly is a mor tificati- 
nl had rather have given five pound than you ſhould have ſaid ſuch a thing of 
n7ͤ me, as Ima Gentleman ) IE 
Ci. Well, well, III ſend ye in a Flitch of Bacon to make ye amen ds, pritha 
Aaeaant be angry: And now were alone, how does the mad Blade doe that I zaw 
ez. here laſt time | : „„ ͤVVüÿB;, 
ud Ds Gran. Who, Captain Thumpfe rn? I Es 
at, ill. Thumper, ay Thumper, why zure I like his name huge well, and not to lee . 
eſs the man too. How goth it within, hugh 2 EE EE og. 
5 Da Gran. Why very well hes to be forthcoming upon occaſion. 
er. Cill. Come faith let s go into thy Bed- chamber then, and drink his health in a 
tle Dram of zomething, and if we take two or three whiffs there no body will zee us- 
he Hoyty toyty, come pretha come away, zure I'm hugely taken with that Coptain 
nd __ Thump Thumper, ay there tis. 55 VV 
ht Du Gran, Crab the Frecholder counterfeited a Saſex Captain of Militia one 
night here to banter her, and this Clowniſh thing's head has run on'c ever ſince — 
5. Weil, IIl further it I'm reſolv'd, there may be a good ſnack got by r, for ſhe has 
© tx thouſand. pounds, and Lil make him anſwer my expectations before I bring em 
d'e together, I warrant ye. 1 e DT 5 Exit. 
aA Yo „ . „ e e ID wes | | | 5 
jeh Enter Sir Carolus, Charles dreſt d amfardiy, and Harry. 
Co dſh. Harry, take your Lady Mothers Pad for your Brother, and take you one 
of mine for your ſcif, de hcar, and go and air him upon Landſdomn this. fine af- 
of - © ternoon ;. be ſure you don't play the Rake now, and tempt him to drink, but be 
© Moderate and Brotherly— you know you have been in Rebellion of late, let me 
all yy fee a Reformation „ „ 
ve 3 Harry, Gad Sir Tm reform'd ſo much, and hate Wine ſo damnably, that I mix 
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e,. Oh thankee for nought faith; no, no, that will vox me but de hear, 


Small Beer inſtead of Sherry with my Flummery and Sago —ſpeak up for me, Bro- 


6 


* 
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ther or he'll give the Butler fuch plaguy Orders that we ſhan't get fo much as 


a ſpoonful of Sack in the ſauce to our Bread-· pudding. IF 
Charles. Hem, hem, no indeed Father, ugh, my Brother's mighty moderate-... > 4 


ugh-——he wont drink a drop now between meals; a Bumper frights him like the X 4 
Devil, and he kecks at the fight of a Bottle, ugh, as much as if 'twere a Bolus. * 


Codſh Nay, pox, that s as much a fault on t'other ſide what, I Would have 

my Son a Good fellow, tho not a Sot, a Bonoſus. Oh how Ive been delighted 

with reading the brave doings in King Harrys time, the noble healths that went 
round among the Brandons, the Bohuns, the Wolſeys, and the reſt ; glorious, glo- . 
rious; and in the days of King Charles, faith there were rare doings too in the late 
days of King Charles. but harkee the Wedding company approach, I will meet 
_'em---g0, go Harry, and die hear Sirrah, be ſure you take care of your Brother. EK. 
_ Harry. Care on ther; ha, ha, ha——dee hear him, Brother? ay, ye old Febmus, *® 
THI take wore care of him than let him catch cold upon that plaguy bleak Doo n 
yonder. Let my Lady Mothers Pad choak himſelf with his „wn chopt Hay if hoe 
will, weill diſguiſe our felves, and to the jolly company at the Wedding, Charles; 
there we'll air our ſelves, Charice--two Bottles of Sherry ſhall be our Pads Charlee, 
Charles. Why I vow that would be mighty pretty, ugh, ugh——1 confeſs I do 
half long to make a fool of my Father faith — but no Sherry, Hall, no, no, ugh: 
I can't drink, for my ſtomach is deviiiſhly out of order ftill 
Har, Shalt drink a little, Charlee half a pint or ſo, ye arch dog 


—— harkee 
there's a delicate pretty young plump black-eyd Chamber-maid in the houſe, 111 
1 get her into the Pantry with us —an Rogue, welllive like Angels, oy Bacchus. 
fi Charles. ce, hee, hee, nay Brother, pray don't make me laugh ſo: Oh, my 
% Back; ugh, my Side: ah Harry, would I were but well for your fake. 155 
4 Harry. I had rater you were hang'd for my fake by half. Caſide.] Come, come, 
"yp well loſe no time, follow me, and we'll outwit my old Dad and Mamma, L war- 
rant thee. | 88 . VF 


Charles. Ugh, ugh, ugh, well, 111 do my weak endeavour.  _ Exeunt, 


WO Flonriſh Muſith, and enter Lord Lovechace and Sophronia, Lydia, Sir Oli- 
iy 5 ver, Sir Carolus, Collonel Crab. Gillian, Dearnwell, Combruſh, G. 


Sir Oliv. Joy, joy, my Lord, J once more wiſh it heartily and y'have made 
me a glad man, I profeſs, and fo halt thou, my Child well, bleſſings on ye, I 
have not been fo young theſe forty years——ah what a night will this be. 
Sir Carol. A brave night, a brave night, and he that does not wiſh joy to the 
ſheets, may he know nought but forrow: en ES 
Coll. f ne re ſhall feel that Curſes weight upon me, Im ſure, my Lord, I wiſh _ 
It heskti ß; % ol WU pn” x. „V 2 
Lord Lov. Dear Brother, with a true and honeſt friendſhip, ſuch as ſhall aſt, !“ 
will return your Love ðꝭ FJC 8 
Lid. My wiſhes were the earlieſt of any, and once more to your Lordſhip I de- 
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vote em but remember. (aſide to hi m. 0 
Ld Lov. Oh doubt me not. 42 4 


Delia. I wiſh ye a thouſand bleſſings, Ido my Lord, and your ſweet Lady, hun. 
Gill I cant ſpeak ſo vine as they do, my Lord, but che wiſh t!;e Zack Poſſet 
may do you good; Sbobs I do heartily, and your Lady too, thai's ail z why look »# 
now, 1thought you'd laugh at me well a fine why cheve Zaid no hurt IWwuſſe: 
Hoyty toyty, why let it go zoe then. OE, Yes. 
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I Z | Ld Lov. A thouſand thanks, Mrs Homebred, I wiſh you a good Husband. 
Crab. He that has her, if he would hve with her ought to be deaf and blind 


for if he hears her talk he'll be apt to forget his other language, and if he ſees her 


3 face and dreſs, he will certainly run away. I banter d her t other night by the 
name of Captain Thumper, ſhe has 6000 J. would I had the thumping of that for all 


ber hoyty toyty. 


Du Cran. The Lovers can't be a moment aſunder from one another. Here's juſ! 


the way of the world now; who would ſuſpect that ſhe had a ſecond Intreague a- 
foot: but mum that's lock d up here, my honour es ar ſtake fort. 4e. 


75 a ; | 2 0 : 1 | * YL | 3 
tion, nor can I, if nor ſatisfied, be eaſte——I only beg we Lights. 


Ld Lov. You beg to live a Maid then rwo nights longer 
Soph, Ido; and pray deny me not, my Lord, tis only to prepare my thou 
little, and mould em all for you. „„ e 
I d Lov. Two nights are ages to a longing Lover; but ſince it is your firſt ſuit, 
- uſe your pleaſure. : „V 
Soph. 1 only ſhall retire into my Clofet, aud wich Contemplative devotion fit my 
ſelf for happineſs hereafter. : 1 e 


(I 
Wo 


_ Ld Lov. Pleaſe your ſelf, 8weet——'tis a hard task; but your Commands are 
Oracles——— Of an odd chance tis lucky enough however, for now I ſhall have fair 


round of Wine and Muſick; begin the Song chere, and let's have another Dance.“ 
_ The Fox chace. 


A Song in Two Parts. 


WE. Ae, pe brave Fo- hunting Race, 


Away, away, to Abourn Chace 


A. Aſhton Park let no one ſtay; 


For here will be the ſport to day. 5 
Tee, yonder's the Covert, to Ho let's be going, 5 
Throw, throw off the Finders then, hnneſ} Will Lowen : 
Unkennel quick, in yonder ground © Re 
They'll 295 a touch worth fifty pound. © Bugles ſaund..: 


>Þ Hark, kark, to Sound well, that's a noble Dog; 
3 Croſs him my jolly Lali, heaux, heaux, the dragg: 


The Fox has broke Covert, let none lag behind DE 


be de hal an Ent appeſſe, ſheruns up the Win 
Off with the Chace- hounds hoa, 
And now the Sportsmen hem, 


Ld Lov. Ver all theſe joys, tho more and more they give me, are ſlight, to that 
- yaſt bliſs, if you are pleas d to wiſh-——what you can make me. [apart ro Sophr. 


Soph, Pray forgive me, my Lord, cis What I think { owe to my late lov'd condi- 


hts a 


opportunity to keep my word with the Vicecounteis, which orherwiſe would have 
been hard to compaſs. 'T'is not ſo generous to my Bride as ſhe d ſerves, but 1 mult 
make her juſt amends hereafter, and in the mean time pleaſe my ſelf ro think ſhe's 
ignorant of the matter Come Gentlemen and Ladies, we muſt have another 


, SO ů — I Scout of 
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Let Lillywhore and Cæſar run, ITE! 
_ Tolspot and Ruler, Capper and Cooler F 
Pompey and Gallant, Lon em on, ä 
Spur, ſwitch and away then ore Hedges and Dircher, 
Wirhour fear of Necks, or the rending your Breeches. 
Blom a Recheat, blow, blow, Tan tivee, tivee, tivee, tivee, 
Hfhe runs down the Wind, ſhe may chance to deceive Ye. 


4 


A Recheat, 4 Recheat, Tivee, tivee, tivee, tivee. Horns found 


„ Toa ort were balk'd, Te ſo, 1t5-Jo. agen. 
The Vixen's Earth d, ſee there ; the hole below, SE EIS. 
Put in the Tarriers, they perform fo well, 
They ln ate her bolt, tho twere as deep as hell. 
*Tis done, *tts done, [he's ſnapp'd, ge s kill d; 
Halbow brave boys then, from the field: 


Ani jolly Huntſmen now blow Rey nard 5 nell ; Sound the death ot 


And now let der) Rider | 1 £0 the Fox. 
5 60 tope front Ale and Oder: | 
Eoch dirty weary plaſber 
From (halt too ſteal a Raſher ; 
Brown Loaf, tho dry, | 
And made of Rye, 
Will ge down ſweet as Honey. 
And, of all ſorts of manly Sports, 
4A Fox- hace for my Money. 


A Dance hive Towards the end of the & Song Sophronia, De Grand, Lydia, 


and Lord Lovechace ſteal on. ſeverall, 


Sir Ci, The Weider and the Bride are ſtoln away to Bed. they are in aich, 
they are too quick for us. Loves a good Archer, he makes quick diſparch, when 


once his Arrow's drawn. Come, my Lady Codſhead, come, my Love, let us ſteal 
off. Good night Sir Oliver, good night to all. 


Sir Oliv. Good night, 00d, old acquaintance, my Lady Vicecountels I ſee is 
5 l warrant to ſee that no decorum be wanting, and that every thing be 
laid ready in the Bride- bed. Well, Son Phil, how doſt thou like c.. eſe matters 


gone too. 


is not thy Siſter a happy Girl? 
Coll. If Wealth and Honour can cauſe happineſs, Sir, without doubt tis is. 


Sir Oliv. If it can, Phil! ah it can, it can wirhout more ifs c ands: Ods me, I 


1 profeſs I am forty years younger at leaſt ; they are the rareſt courle, and there will 
be ſuch rare doings by and by— 


| Good night Phil, 0 night Crab, 


—1 profeſs I muſt, well huſh, no macter What—— 


Crab. Ha, ha, 
Coll How now, Fen do you laugh at, friend. 


Crab. Why to ſce what a do they make here about a little conjugal Batteldor and 
Shuttlecock, when at home in our Pariſh the folks that marry think Hotcockles 


and Puſhpin a better diverſion by half. 
Coll. Why Love has no power over em then. 


Crab. 


of 


- 


a : 
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rab. No, uuns it be the love of a Stand of ſtrong Ale; that indeed 


| ſometimes has great power over 'em. 
Coll. Methinks thou'rt an odd kind of pleaſant fellow : Wel, 1 fippote 


| Mm ou own Friendſhip, however ? 


Crab. Yes, yes; we own that, as you. and the reſt of the World do; that 


© other, 

Coll. What Religion aye profeſs ? 

Crab. We don't know, 

J 
Crab. Becauſe we are employed too much to come to ask many queſtions 


2 # Firing it, and Maſter Parſon thinks his Labour too great, and ſtipend too ſmall 
to go croſs the Church-yard to ſhew us. 


Coll. However you make no doubt but your Souls will be well provided for 


brithee, what do'ſt thou think of thine? 


Crab. Faith, ſo very little, that I am aſham'd to tell ye. = - 
Coll How ſtand the Nobility and Gentry with ye? Don't you honour thew. 
Crab. We honour Roaſt Beef; if that be laid as a bait for us, we ſnap 


No greedily, and are eaſily caught; but Nobility without Beef, is the ſame as 
% 8 without a Coronet, we don't fy it from another ching. 5 


Coll. Do ye love the King? ? 

Crab; No. | 

Coll. Why ſo? 

Crab. For 100 ſame reaſon that we don t love rich Wines nor high Diſhes, | 
© becauſe he is too good for us. 

Coll. But you'll ficht for him? 

Crab. Neither. 

Coll. What realon haſt chow for ET 5 


7 3 Crab. Becauſe he can't take away our Eſtates; if he could do that * ed fight £ 
for him like ſo many Devils, to get 'em in, and ſo godbuy tee. LExit. 


Cl. Ha, ha, ha, = Exit Col. 
Enter Harry drunk, 214 Silly. | 


Sil. Well—. ye area fad Man, Mr. Harm; ; you are, Pll ey, to maxe 


your Brother in ſuch a pickle; yonder he lies croſs the Form in the Pantry, 


= and before I ſhall get to him again, I'm afraid he will throw up his Guts. 


Harry. His Guts; egh, why that's what expect from him; he thinks to 


ſtuff em with the fat of my Land in proſpect, and therefore 1 would rid my 


ſelf of an incumbrance before hand. 

Siſ. Well, lam going to make him a draught of Cordial-water to comfort. 
his Stomach. 

Harry. Are ye fo, huſſy ? — Harke Gipſy ? 

Siſ. You won t throttle me, will ye, Mr Harry? _ 

Harry. If you do egh, make any Water for” him. 

Siſ. What then? 


Ham. Why then egh, — by this good light, Jade you ſhalt 
never r Make any more — 


[Breaks the Glaſs. 


The Bark; of the Wiern Life. e 08 


is juſt as we do the Saddles to our Horſes, that ye may the eaſier ride one 


„ 
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ith Sif. 0 Lord! A beaſtiy Ruffan; u tell my Lady preſently, Fm reſoly'd = 
5 on't. 4 
1 eo: wy: AnF I go and take the other Bottle, fairh—egh; Caſar took to- =. 
mer — when he routed Po. ey. Enit. 1 
1 SCENE Ik EF 
175 F Sophr onia and Du Grand, 1 
"0 <opb, J won't come back; nay, I have half reſolv'd never to ſee him more. 


I Du Grand, Alas! For Srl Madam? — 1 dare ſay, Mr 71 e = 3 

can't behave himſelf any other wiſe than like a Gentleman. e 

Soph. That's more than you know: Vou. were not there. : 
Du Gr. He ſoftly call'd me out of your Cloſer Window.and beg'd me to call 


ö SER. I 8 No SY, 
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1 Fou back to him, not daring to venture hither himſelf; and, I vow, Madam, 
Re the poor 73 is in ſuch a fright, and: deſpair, that I fear he 1 murder himſelf 
Ali pos perfil 
1 Soph, Well; pray take away the light, leſt. any body ſhould be peering 
"1 _ abont>— PI | conſider out. Exit Du Grand. 
WR __ tis Love grew fo unruly, wild * was like to make a Conqueſt, had I not 
Wo ted, and baulk'd the guilty Paſſion. No; though | love thee, ee dear. 1 
hy 1 my life, cannot 2 conſent to che murder of my Honour. 5 = 
4) 3 - Enter Lord. Lovechaſe, and Lydia, . 4, 
=: Lydia, N iy Happineſs! VV = 
a Lover, My Paradiſe? = 
1 Soph. Hah — Twas my Lord's Voice, there” 8 bins body with him too: 5 
A little Bridal curioſity; then IL may be perhaps concern'd. Oe” 
Ld. Lovec, For what ve taſted, that can: only parallel, = 


Lydia. Ware well tun d now; But will you n ſing in this metodions- 


Key —— Now, though. yare Married? 
Soph. In that melodious Key —— By all that” 8 wicked, tis my Mather- 
in-Law, and here has been a Conſort. Oh, Jilt!“ Ob, Syren!“ F. 
14 Loves. You Know | Married, Madam, for convenience. 7 | —_— 
Soph. For convenience; fo, Fortune has fitted me, I ſwear. = 
Ld Lovec. Love is a Libertine and hates confinement; nor can you doubt : 
my generous Inclination to ſacrifice my Wife to your. known Charms, as you | 
to me your Husband— Dear, gratebul, Nleaſant. 5 1 —_ 
India. Oh my Lord, you'll kilkme. mY 12 5 Emiracing: =_ 
00 Soph, Here's a rare diſcovery : „She's ina Rapture! This i is a Maids firſt 
. proof of a Husband too. Furies! How (hall I. revenge 1 55 Nr 
Wh 5 Enter Sir Oliver from behind. 
1 Sir Oliver. Br imſtone and Fire, I have heard enough; now let! me e ſee theſe 
1 dark ones; Lights, Lights there : [Enter Plod with Li obts.]. Hey, Who's 
dere, my Lord; and my Lady Vieounteſs? I profeſs, . 5 N54 —. this 
ht: ſeems to be againſt the. Decorum of that Decency your Ladyſhip pretends ſo 
* 5059” N much ro Practiſe. e Sopb. 7 
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Seb. My Father: ſo; that's ſome ſatisfaction how erer — al 80 have 


patience. 


Lydia. I am confounded ! What Devil brought him there ? 

| Id Lovee, Would I were in Suſſex, a Fox hunting. 

Lydia; I muſt out- face him; Why, how now, Sir Oliver? The breach of 
good Manners in coming into Womens CHnnmuers at this time of Night, as} 


” muſt wonder at the Cauſe; 


Sir Oliver. And truly, Madam, ſo you may very welt; for I han” t had ml | 
a cauſe theſe many years; but being warm'd by a Glaſs of Wine, and pleas'd 
with my Daughters good fortune, I thought to get behind the Hangings when 


0 my Lord and ſhe were in Bed, to \ refreſh my Ape a little with over-hearing 
ſome tender Love Diſcourſes ; but in lieu of that [ have pop'd upon ſome In. 
> decorums of your good Ladiſhips, I think fo, I profeſs. 


Lydia. So; now he has given me a Theme—— III maw! him. LA de. 


9 And'twas my knowledge of that, you Old Goat, that brought me hither; knew 
pour rude deſign well enough, and the nauſeous breach of Decorum and good 
breeding; and therefore ated a Love Scene with my Lord, to teaze the Re- 
verend Eves-dropper. 


ILA Lovee. Yes, Faith, Sir Oliver, that was all; My Spouſe with her Mo- 


wp * deſty, running out of Bed from me too, and 1 eagerly following, thinking to 
dt overtake her in the dark, by chance pop'd upon my Lady Vicecounteſs. 


Soph, You pop'd upon her indeed; but not by following me, 1 beſeech Jou, | 


DW my Lord ; you know too well our bargain. 


1d Lowee. So, better and better; I was always the unluckieſt Log at a Lye. 
Soph, Beſides, you KNOW too, you. only marry d me for your convent- 


Ld Lover. Oh, did you hear that, Madam ? Ha, ta, ha; aà Jeſt, a Jeſt, 


all a Jef, faith; nothing bur an innocent frolick ; a Wedding Gambol; no 
burt in the leaſt. 


Lydia, Hurt; as Pm hotigurable, I came only to ſhame Sir Oliver, Whol | 


E/ knew Was committing ſo indecent a piece of folly; and I ſhall my ſelf com- 
mit as bad a an Indecorum, as he ſays, if I longer detain your Lordſhip from 
= yourreſt 
> muſt yes 


Come, Sir, you muſt be peeping into forbidden matters, 
I think I have fitted ye. 


Sir Ohoer. Why, 1 profeſs, I ek 0 too; you acted extreamly to the life, 


ttat you did, Iprofeſs. 


Id. Lovec. Oh, a Jeſt, a Jeſt; a meer, meer Frolick, as 1 ſaid before, no- 
thing elſe, Sir Ohver. | 3 xeunt. 

Sir Oliver. Well, Good Night to your Lordſhip, PH hope the beft how- 
ever; but! profeſs, it ſcem'd as like an Indecorum 

Id Lowec: Come, ſweet, Fortune ow'd me this little piece of Revenge for 


pour late requeſt; dut twas all but ralery neon my Honour : Come, ſhall we 
3 . now to bed! | op | 


Soph, No, my Lord; # you would have me think in favour of Foil take 


leave and keep your promiſe. 


— | | | E 2 2 | | wel | 14 3 
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£4 Love. Well then you muſt command — And glad I've ſcap d ſo well too, 
by Mercury, Do 1 ls "Exit. 
Soph. Is it then ſo? "Dllife, Falſe to me already! Nay, at this Criſis; this 
Congenial hour, upon my Br idal Night — When even the "worſt of thoſe that 
Love are conſtant: Unjuſtly too, to wrong me:at an inſtant, when I was 


moulding my uneaſie heart, oppoſing Vertue againſt yielding Nature: rough- 
ly reſiſting the dear Man I lov: d, and with cold Morals ſtriving. to convert 
him, then, then to abuſe me, Lisa matchleſs Villany, and ſhould be puniſh'd in 


its proper kind — Fate bas, 1 think, given bounteous e — if T ran- 
port! 8 Pulſe beats with! its wonted meaſure. 


4 lately made a. Conſcience of the wrong; 
My. Lover ſtorm'd, and. I rejected long. 
But if the Fort I yield another time, 1 
2 Tug 4 all the Nn if it can e a crime. Exit. 
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Tx Hazard: T alle : "Land Lovechaſe, Colonel, Sir Sack. reibt. a Car 


rolus, Size Sink, Quater Trey, Ams Ace, Doublets, and Crab, as at Ply: ; 


Harebrain at a "diſtance Tug "about. mach. 


Ore Money, more money, come. "Shaker the Box. 
Size. Seven is the Main; who ſets the Freeholder ? 


Gra 1 


Outer. Come, there's five pieces more to fleſh ye this Morning, Coun- 


try Man. | ©. Throws Ae down. 
Amms. Sink Duce KEE size Ace, for two hay 


Doublets. Come, Freeholder, there's my Five. Pounds too. Lays Money. = 
Let 'S haye a little Elbow-room - .Oons, ye crowd : 1 1 


Sir Sack. Mine too 
here like Figs in a Barrel. 


Crab. At all. 7 brows... CLLord Lovechaſe, Coll. and Sir Carolas iſe. - 1 


Sir Car. The Devil's in the Fellow; he has nick'd me five times one after 
another, by my Anceſtors — I can't hold out a Main againſt the Scoundrel. 
n Lovee. The Devil has a mind to make a Gameſter of him, Sir Car. and 

gives him. a little luck now, that hereafter he may have it in bis power to ruin 
him at bis pleaſure. 


Col. A plaguy ſhrewd Fellow, my PR I chanc'd to have bim to my ſelf 


a little laſt Night, — I never was better diverted. 
Ld Lovec, Oh, l aſſure ye, Brother, he's the Mouth of the Country round 
about where he lives — At a Fair or a; Wake he's Dominus Fac totum : And 


the reſt of the Boobies all glean from his Oracles, as their Wives and Daugh- = 
rers doth; Ears of Corn after Reaping — What, _ he won 91 thing c con- 


ſderable, Sir Car. 


Oo Car. 
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ceſtors. 


like him, my Lor 
Per {on indeed. 


rate. 


Sir Car. Poh—- A trifle, a trifle; my Lord, not worth my mentioning, 


Lnever think on't, when ? tis over — Never count loſſes, nor gains at Play; 
ty as ſo in 


not I, by my Anceltors-—? [was t the 1 Way of old; 


Harry the Eighth's Days. 
Well tare the merry main, „Boys; S; well; fare the merry main; 5. 


Harry Sings. 
hey, yokes, yokes. 


Col. Then you neyer ſcratch you Head, nor bite your Thumbs, as you \ ſhall 
ſee ſome of thoſe: ſharping Rooks do: for [ fee three or four there; there's 
Size Sink, Quater Trey, Ams Ace, and Doublets, the verieſt Rogues: 


Ld Loet. Ay, Pox on 'em they {warm here every Seaſon, aud Play among ft 


the Gentry, bur that can't baulk Sir Car. Sir Car, ſeorns to do a little 


thing. 


ſhould be glad to ſee the bottom of-a dozen of *em in honour of your Lord'hip. 


Id Lovec, Your Servant, Sir Car. I ſhall do my felt the favour to vilit ye. 
Brother, we'll go one Night. 


Sir Car, The Colonel ſhall be as welcome as any Man breathing, by my An- 
is Heir to a flouriſhing Eſtate, yet takes the King's Commiſſion and fights for 
him out of a 1 nan Honour. and Loyalty. — There are not wany 

[ lay, there are not: No, the CONE a worthy 
Col. Oh, dear Sir Car: you'll paſpone me e from ever coming to ſre ye, at this 


Sir Car. Faith, let's reſolve upon a merry Night, my Lor 4 We'll have 


the Ladies with us too; King Harry would have Ladies at his Play Diverſion 
always; and why ſnould not we do the ſame? Let me ſec; there ſhall be 


your Lady and your Lordſhip; my Lady Vicecounteſs and Sir Oliver 
and my Lady Codſhead and my ſelf; in imitation of Cardinal Woolſey and the 
Counteſs of Suffolk Charles Brandon and the e and Kin 8 Harry and 


Inna Bollen. 


Hariy. Wellfare the merry main n Boys, 
Wellfare the Jovial Crew 5 
And he thatloſes Poublet, 


Let him loſe his Breeches too. 
Come, who goes to All-Fours with me for two Pots? 8 hes 
Or to Paſſage for a Groats worth. of Pudding: Here they are falth; here $ 
the Devil's Bones. Rattles a Box. 


Size Ace. Oh rare Free-holder ; come, Bumpkin, ſet ye theſe ten pieces. | 


Col. ; 50, . talk eb; Hos let's look a little how the Tide runs. 


_ 8 
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Sir Car. Your humble Servant; my 200d Lordi Pray, my 1070 let me . 
have the honour to ſee yeat my Apartment; J have ſome few Bottles of an 
excellent Liquor I call Old Harry, my Lord; and another fort of a Paler Malt, 
called the Royal Carolus; alluding ſtill to the ador'd Memory of Harry the | 
Eighth and King Chorles, for I neither eat nor drink without thinking of 'em. 


Ah, my Lord; every Colonel is not like this worthy Perſon, who 


Col. and Sir Car. Fl to look on, Tranſport riſes. 


— ties ee —!ͤũ noo — IOOSEIEG — - 
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14 Love, Mr. Tranſport, your moſt humble Servant: Pray how has Fortune 
dealt with ye? I ſhould be glad ihe had diſparag d your Wit, ſo you had re- 
ceiv'd the benefit of the Old Saying. 5 

Tranſp. My Lord, That Fools have F tune, is a Proverb that has been al- 

ways ſpoil'd by me; I could never gain her favour, even ſo much as in that 
Trifle. 

Ld Lovec. Not her favour ? She's the only Read then, [dare fay, Sir, that 
you can complain of; for the Ladies can no more be happy without your Com- 
pany, than fine without their Mantau-Maker : You mult. excuſe me, if l m 
wholly of that Opinion. 

Tranſ. Oh, I beg your Pardon: your Lordſhip Rallies excreanily: well. 

1.4 Lovec. Who, I? What a plain Countrey Gentleman, with the High- 
way dirt ſticking u pon my Shooes, and my Stockings : per fum d with the Grain 
of my Jockey Boots, to pretend to Rallie with the Va Mr Tranſport, 
the Ladies Darling ; "that'sa „ | 
Franſp. The Ladies Averſion, my Lord, if 1 are for giving me new Titles. 

Ld Lovec. Oh, you play booty, faith, and prevaricate grofly; and I be- 
Heve Imay juſtly lay of you, as once a ſevere Fellow ſaid of the Tagged Phi- 
ip loſopher ; for as he told him he could ſee his Pride through the holes of his 
-:.- Con; IF can ſec your affur'd Succels 1 in theſe Affairs, througn che thin Veil 
-of your Diſſimulatioun. 

Tranſ. My Lord, Jam not ignorant that you have; juſt marry'd a young La- 
.dy of incompar able perfections, and find it is with you as with other Great 
Men; you always make your ſelves ergy? with Pcople of r Fortunes, 
and leſs good luck. Re 
Id Lowec, Sir, I know you can want neither of thoſe ; nor can you diſ- 
own, if you would be real, that ou have now, as you « ever had ſome, beau- 
tiful Miſtreſs or other. 
Tranſp. Well, my Lord; if [ can't diſown it, tis in vain to pretend to't. 
Whata Devil, he does not intend to pump me into a diſcovery, ſure? LAſide. 
Ld Lovec. Why, that's now as it ſhould be: And to let thee ſee what a 
value I have for thee, I heartily wiſh thee a thouſand happy Days and Nights 
with her. Is that like a rich e h now? Does that look like Mocke- 
ry? Am not l very obliging? 


Tranſp. Why, yes faith my Lord; ye are very obliging. 


Id Lovec, For though our Acquaintance is but newly made, 1 ann d once 3 
more declare, that I have a great Friendſhip for thee; and now 1 think on t, i 


am apt to believe, that I hinder thee this very moment from the Ladies Com: 

pany—— Hah ! —— Nay, then I fee it in thy Eyes .—— is fo, faith; go, 

get thee gone; thou ſhalt not ſtay one minute longer — And if thou haſt any 
regard for thy Friend, give her one kiſs the more for me: Come, rem me 


do dot. | 7 
Tranſp. I will, faith : 28 2 
Td Lovec. A hearty, hearty kiſs, Faw 8 1 -Eimbfiaces m. 
| 7 b Ay, the Devil take me, my Lord; as hearty a kiſs as | can for the 
Soul of me. 


1 


met ſince I was born. 
Ld Lovec. No more; they'll hear us: Farewel, [Goes apart. J My Cur- 


teſy to Tranſport, has been a little more eager; being ſharpned by the preſent 
= Htrigve of my own— for I am to meet my. Vicecounteſs again to Night, 
WW to make. amends for the abſence of my Bride; and to ry if we can paſs an 


hour or two then uninterrupted. 5 
Tranſp. If ever Man had a better Authority "i Sheldon, 1 am dms. 


1 bly miſtaken— He has made it now a point of Honour 1n me; and faith, 
GBeentleman-like, l'm reſoly d to keep my. Promiſe with him inviolably-— 


Let me ſee, Nine is the hour, and the Sign to know the Chamber, 1s by a Je- 


pan Stand, that my kind. Landlady is to ſet there — Good — — I think t 
need no plainer inſtructions. Pg: bey riſe from 2 

Fly ſwiftly Minutes then, for if your haſte 
Outfly even Time it ſelf, ye nere can poſt too faſt. CEx::. 


Size Ace. All ſtr ip'd; begad: I be Devil's in this Free-holder. 


7 Waswon all the Money, Brother Quater Trey; pri thee lend me two Crown 


pieces to ſet. me up agen at the Silver Table. 


OQuater. Pax; I was fain to borrow my ſelf of Duuilets, Joſt now; and yet. 


ſhan't have enough to pay my Lodging neither. 


Size. Ace. Lodging! Nay, gad I deſpair of that — If 1 can but borrow my. 
Landlord's Horie, away gol Poſt through Sandy-lane ro morrow. | 


Quater, No? We have a Nights chance forꝰt ſtil] — I hear there's a knot 


of Foreigners, high puſhing Germans juſt come to Town— We muſt contrive 
ro raiſe ſome {mall Stock to entertain em; and then, if the Doctors are ma- 


nag'd but rightly, Boy; we'll be Lords agen to morrow. 


Cel. So; I'm glad the dnarpers are ſtrip'd, however; Fortune has done a 


little Juſtice this time-— Well, Sir Sack, how are you come off? 


Sir Sack. Strip'd, ſtrip'd, gad, Colonel; I muſt go buſtle about for a new. 
ſupply: Come, Size Sink, ſhall we go? Nay, dear Colonel, don't ſtop me; 
for now my Money 8 gone, 'm as reſtleſs as a Dog in a Wr eſtling-Ring, and 
as Melancholy as a Gibbet upon a Common — Mortifie me. Exit. N 


Col. There's two. good Similies left, however Ha, ha, ha. 


Sir Car. If he could Coin hots 1 into double Piſtoles, he d be as rich as Creſus, | 
by my Anceſtors. | 


Col. So, Countrey-man; you are the Button in Fortune's: Cap: You are the 
Minton, [ hear;Prithee, what wilt thou do with all the Money? [Tying bis Bag. 


Crab. Make Ducks and Drakes. 


T5 Ams Ace; Doſt hear, Brother Free-holder? — Prither lend. me five 
= Pieces; Im a Gentleman; ! I'll pay thee to morrow, upon bonour. 


Crab. What Countrey- man are ye!” | 

Aut Ace. A Cockney. rt. 

Crab. Oh! Vour Gentlemen Cockneys bac good Beater no further 
than the ſound of Buw-Bell reaches, and. ml [ can hear that hither 
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EA Love. A happy ſucceſs hey : and if I can further thee i in the matter, a 
aſſure thy. ſelf of nie. Is not that now like a Friend? 
TFTranſb. Ay, by my Soul, my Lordz and the beſt ſort. of Friend I ever 


"Doublets: 
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Doꝛel iets. w hen he ſays [upon his honour, Friend, you may truſt him. 
Crab. Right, Friend — I may fo, indeed Thankee for your News. 


Ans Ace. Look thee, this Gentleman — will be bound. with me for it, 4 
and all the World kiows his Word will = . f 
Crab. Not fora Toaſt and Butter, to my knowledge. = 
 Doublets. How's that, Hog-rubber ? Oons, dare you affront me? * h 
Ams Ace. Sirrah, you may be met out of Town ſometime or other. Ss 
Crab. Why, dare you meet me there, Sirrah? Ve Pimp, dee' take me for a 36 | 
Taylor! ? As Man I'm ſure thou dareſt not meet any where, D'ee hear, 


both of ye? —— I have won your Money, and troth, have not very much W - . 
leaſure to break your Bones; nay, to vex ye more too, "know, Scoundrels, “, 10 
put the Dice upon ye; out- topꝰd ye your own way; but if you ſpeak a ſyllable 208 
of this, or do hut look agen as if yon could be angry, I will lay down me 

Bag, manage; my Cudgel, and ſhow more bruiſes upon thoſe cheating, waſny ,, 

_ rotten Carcaſſes of yours, than a Bear-Garden Gladiator has, that has play'd 6, 

_ out his Prize at Single Falchion and Quarter-Staff, 

Huſh — Obs Not a word more, as you love quiet ſnoring. Cnort. 4 
Hareb. Well fair the merry Main, Boys, of. e Sink Duce before TT 

! Quater Trey, for two Black Puddings. ; 

Ams Ace. This is the Devil of a Fellow 
nothing to be got by him. 

Doublets, But bruiſes, as he ſays; Who the Devil it would are thought to find 
him ſucha Biter ? Exit Harebrains. 
Ams Ace. Oh pox, they're in all Habits now ; from the Gentleman' s Roll 
and Bean Garter, to the Countrey-man's Frock and Hay-Boots. : 
Hal. Lee you have been in hot diſpute yonder, Free holder; - — But 1 „ 
ſuppoſe you know 'em. A 
Crab. I ſhould value Countrey underſtanding but little, indeed, if Lcould 5 
not know Rooks from Chaffinches. . 

Col. I warrant, they were for borrowing of tber. = 
Crab. Endeavouring to pawn ſome Fragments of Town Ingenuity; : and to 


indear me the more, one of em pr omis d me Payment on his honour, and {aid 
he was a Cockney. 


Sir Car. Well, and what n . bas 
* Crab. What then? Hoh? Why, a Cockney to me, "then is, hab” a | Cockſ- 1 
comb; his Credit won't buy a Shillings-worth of Faſt India Stock; and there- 4 
fore I'll lend ne'er a Cockney in Chriſtendom a Groat. 5 
Sir Car, Sirrah, yare a ſawcy Bumpkin, and know not what you foy: There 
are not Men of greater honour in Europe, than moſt of em are; nor Men of . 
more Credit or Sagacity — [ have the honour to be a Cockney my ſelf, ye 
Vermin, = 
Col. I ſuppoſe, he does not ſpeak generally, Sir Car. "ef 
Crab. *Sbud, I ſpeak like an honeſt Free-holder of Suſſex ; and1 5 once 
agen, that they are a whiffling kind of People; and I never heard they were 
of any Valueor Credit, Ii only: as there was a City-Fealt of ? 'em once m 
{He os of King Chorles, | [7 = 
—.— Dy 8 Sir Co, * 


Come,  Doublets there” s A 


Sir Car. king Choles , why, Sirrah, dare you ſpeak a Syllable again the 


* flouriſhing Days of King Chorles: Incomprehenſible impudence. Let me 
come to him. Colonel; by Heaven, I will diſſect him, I will flea him, Iwill lice 


him, [ will mince him, chop him, grilly, cart bonado and broil him, by my An- | 


* ceſtors. A Dog, defame the incomparable Days of King Chorles — Ounds; 
l'll eat the Rogue, Boots and all. 


ar, # Col. Fie, fie, Sir Car. he's below your anger Prithee get hee out of bi- 
ch = ſight, for thou ic be the cauſe. of his murder! ing bimſelf elſe, by bis own 


oy - 0 - Choler — 
EE Crab. If his Choler murders Kim. let” him hang himſelf to take RatisfaRt ion 


= | = * hat a do's here with an old cr a7. Harry Groat. . 
1 A Col. Oh; he's gone; he won't ſtay the eating I ſee: Come, Knig ght, let's 
4 go and quench this Flame with a Bottle at the Three-Tuns. 
OY SirCar. The Raviſhing Days of King Chorles— A Son of an Oliverian 
re | Whore. 4 3 095 | £Xeunt, 
„ FF "A Enter Charles, Delia, Du Grand, and Gillian. 
Delia. And how does my nown Charlee? hah? P'vads Pm glad to ſee his lit. — 
85 tle nies peep out ſo briskly ; pidee Charlce tell Mamma; do, dat's my dood Bor. 
5 ; 7 Charles. Well; will ye give me 8 that Diamond Ring then 1 in your Ca- 
A 
4 3s: 1 e Iwill a deed, Charlee : ; my nown n Boy ſhall have any thing, if he Il be 

, ut we 8 
oi | Charles. Why lookee then, 1 will be well, and there s my hand on't. This 
el Rogue my Brother has done me a good turn againſt his will=— And if I mend 


5 and endeayour to poyſon him in my turn. 
4 Du Grand. *Tis certainly true, Madam, that his Brother's making him 


4 drink at that horrible rate, has by vomiting ſo clear'd his Stomach, chat the 


2 Medicines now every hour take place, and the Squire is in a fairer way of Re- 
covery than ever Whilſt his Brother, catch d! in his own Snare, lies von- 
deer in a violent Fever. 

Ls Delia, An unnatural Rogue, let him 4 [vads, I don't care one Far- 
FER 10 ſo nown dear Charlee do but perk upagain. Hugh, hugh, bugn. 


Brother tho—— But pray Je, how came it about! 7 What did 'he do to vuddle 
ye zoe, Maiſter? © 


fore he drew his Breath 
* 4 em went down: We had the Mahometan Turks health, and the Moſt Chriſti- 
an Turks health, and the Great Mogul's health, and the Czar of Mujeauy's 
3 health, and rhe Pope' s health; and, bleſs us, the Devil $ health, 1 thiub, at 
laſt of all, with Sugar and Nuͤtmeg. : 
4 Grand. Nay, his deſign moſt certainly was to murder ye, Squire; in 
the heighth of his Cups he was heard to own it, that he might come in to Heir 
_ the Eſtate, 


'a/, | | ; = | | - 
x & | | L E Har les. 
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* Hane Days of King Chorles? Hoh ? The wealthy, jolly, pleaſant, quier. 


every day as I have done this — I ſhall be able, ſhortly, to repay his Cour- 


Gill. Why as zure as cham alive, *twas a vilthy trick oan, to do 20e to's 


Charles, O'my Conſtience, the lewd. Rogue dran nine amd fifty healths be- 
And when he grew drunkiſh, then all forts of 


_— 
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Charles. Did he ſo? Well, let him if he can; hem, bem. — Odd, PU live 
a hundred years longer I'm refolv'd, if it be but only to ſpite the Rogue And 
then, Mother, at laſt, when the Rakehelly Dog found I began to be weary, 
be brought i in a great fat tumbrel black - brow d Whore to me; and ſhe e 
me a great while tao. 


Delia. Ah poor Chatlee —— Did dee bring de gre eat Whore to dec? 
Hugh, hugh, hugh, © 
Gill Hoity toity; nay, zure and zure, the ETA Mealle, as you PSY 
then reſolve to be the death 0's Brother, tor zertain, for to bri ing zuch a huge 
Whore to a poor weak zickly cr eature as he was; alack-a-day, a Whore 
would he killd en in bc an hour as dead as a Her ring. 
Du Grand. Ah! — Tis a ſhame to tell ye, but there was moſt. odfons. 
i doings amongſt em, as Pw a Gentlewoman, I never was fo diſhonour” dfince I 
kept Houſe, and th at. has been near forty- . 
Delia. Come, Cbarlee, tis Supper time; piddee goi in and eat thy Candte; 
have made a pure Cawd te for nown Boy : There's Er yngo Roots diſſolv d 
in't, and Mother of Pearl; Ivads there is, Charlee, 


Charles. Hang a Camdle, Plleat no. Cawdle, not I: e a pox, dee make 
1 Baby of Meds 11h 


. Delia, Nay, pau, Charlie, 058 C barke do. 1 | 

Charles. [tell ye J won't, unleſs you'll give me a Broad piece. 

Delia. Oh, indeed nown Boy, dats too much: Looke here; PI gidd ye tis 
pitty Piſtole. 

Charles. I won't bate a Farthing, om Nay. and ye want my Mother, 
I wod'nt eat it for ten Broad Pieces; Oons, a great huge thick Haſty-pud- 
ding Cawdle; L warrant there? Sa. quart on't too: Odd, now I think on't, 

a Broad Piece is too little; nay, if. you don't give it me quickly, I'm refoly'd 
L wont eat at all Nor make water this fortnieht. 5 5 

Delia, Weil, well. there tis; ivads Charlee, y'are a naughty Boy 55 comte. 

Cbar les. And Will ye give me the Ring too, then . 

Delia. Oh Load Thou ſhalt have the Ring too; hugh, hugh, bugh. . 


Gill. Ah the dickins takn for a 8 * 5 why, the. W gn 
meer Changling of 'n. 


Du Grand. She's too fond . | 
Gill. Fond ; odſiid,if he had bin my. Zon, and had refus d to eat the Kadle,. 
when I bid n, chad a madn a takn into bis T hroat through a Horn, as we de 
when we ; drench our Horſes —— A vowl meazle; what adooe was there 
with'n But come, now we are alone, good Mrs, Whatchecalm, Mrs. Dis 


Grand, I mean; haſt made the appointment? W hen fall We meet this ys 
tain Th bumper, Thumper, ay, Thumper ! humh ? 


Du Grand, Why, to morrow night; I have order'd matters, o, that 1 
tirnall eat a Sack-p olſet together. 
4 Sill. A Sack poſſct! Sdall we, faith? Why, that's well zaid; 1 think | 
there's no need for any great matter of finery — Zo that this Cap, ad this 3 
Gown will do well enough to.ſhew in, humph? 


Ds "OL 
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Du Grand. Ob, mighty well, Madam; ke loves all plain things; he's a 

Hay: juſt of your "own humour, Madam. 

"Gil, Is he faith? WH that's mighty well Were but hold, cke muſt ger 5 
me a new pair of Gloves; for the Rats eat off the vingers of theſe, as the; 
lay upon the Cupboard's-head ; beſides, che bin husking of Wall- nuts, and 

| 1 Thumbs are as black as the Chimney-ſtock. 

Du Grand. That's nothing; you may cover them eaſl "INE Come, let's go 
in, and I'l diſcover ſome Particulars about him, in order to your furure ma- 
nagement. 
Gill, Ay! Come, 8000 dear Mrs Du Grand Hoity toity; why zure. 
cham overjoy'd that matters, 80 ON 20e amine 3 Yor to "RT! the truth, che 
* the ee yn. well. c 5 Ex unt 
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Py Enter Combrum 
Comb.) Hat c can this' impertinent Vicecounteſs mean, by ſtaying o long 
a in my Ladies Chamber? 'Tis well Pm vpon the watch here; to! 
RH if Mr. Tranſport ſhould come in this juncture, there would be fine work. Ob, 
lere ſne comes I'll go now and conduct the Lover : The watching part al. 
» ways falls to me; but the profitable, a pox take her, to my fat Landlady. | 
hall find a time to put this in a better method, or llacken my diligence; for the -Y 
* Preſeat I'll be WIT, he has the ſign to know the Chamber already Exit. | 
| Enter- Lydia. | 
Lydia. This? tisto intrigue with a Man of honour ; I find by Sopbr on'a's 1 MF 
ing alone yonder, that my Lord has eaſily conſented to give her à reſpit for 
this Night too, that he might conclude his Nuptial happineſs with me; andi 
7 thinkl ought. in honour, to be punctual, ſince he deals with ſuch! integrity. How 
= now? What's this ? [Stumble] Oh, a Stand, a little more I had fell over 
it; but if J had; *twou'd have been my own fault, for I order'd the Lights to 
be taken away on purpoſe pretending a melancholy fit, but *twas indeed 
for fear my Lord ſhould be diſcover d — Harke, ſure 1 hear a noice of 
treading—— Tis he certainly -- Now Venus be Propitious. [Sets the Stan! 
by ber own door, Exit. 
Enter Tranſport with a ; Dark-lanthorn, ſeeing the Stand, &oes in, and then the 
- Scene changes to Lydia's Chamber, b Ei 
FTranſp. Als war thisfar--— Ob, here's the Stand too now, to reaſliſt 
thy Votary. [Then re-enter Tranſport. unbutton'd, and Lydia.] Oh, curſt 
blind Chance, I have miſtook the Room, and it I am diſcover'd am undone.— 
However, thou ſhalt be no aſſiſtant. 
Lydia, Who are ye, Sir? Tell me, and rel me quickly; for by your 
Voice, Pm ſure ye are a ſtranger ; by Heaven I'll cr y out elſe. | 
Tran 15 What ſhall I ſay — lam the dulleſt Bas, in 868 out a ba- 
— Daable ; that Ever r Nature fram'd. 


Lydia, 


—— ä —ꝛ—ß —jꝰ — — 


39 The Bath, or role W eftern Laſs. 


5 Lydia: Will ye not ſpeak ?' Nay, then, I'll not be affronted; nor am! ſo 
much frighted neither, but I can call for thoſe ſnall ſoon diſcloſe the Secret. 
Tranſp. *Sdeath, then lm ruin'd for erer Hold, I beſeech ye Madam, 
but till I can gain 'my loſt Senſes a little, then you ſhall know all, © 
Lydia, Pra more and more confounded : what can this Fellow be? 
| 77anſp. To own the truth, undoes Sophronia with me; beſides the 1 
A baſenefe, no, 't muſt be ſome new Invention, uy Lye, dome 5 well Kam d 
ne bum, and! think L have it now. 7 ; 
Lydia. When dee begin, Sir? Come, once more, | what are ye? 
_ Tranfſp. In ſhort, then, Madam, Tm ma Thiet. 
Lydia, How, e 
Trumſp. A Rogue; a downr icht High-way. Rogue, 01 came to 105 ye, 
| Madam— So, have made ſhift to hatch the Lye, Pray Fate it proſper. _ 
_ Lydia, To rob me, Sir? Are you then ſuch a one? 


Tranſp. | am a Gentleman, tis true; but Fortune, and the effects of wild 1 


Extravagancy, have render d me ſo poor, that now my Suſtenance is ſolely 
got this way I knew you rich, Madam, and that you lay alone in this 
_ Apartment; which tempted me, and a few wicked Comrades, that now are 
waiting for me in the Street, with a Rope- Ladder to attempt your Window, 
which I perform'd, whilſt they below are watching: "Twas by the Devil's 
iuggeſtion, Madam; a moſt damnable piece of Villany: But I no ſooner had 
appr oach'd your Bed, and touch'd your Hand, but that the beauteous charm 
mov'd me to ſad repentance, with ſorrow at your Feet I throw my {elf then, 
and for the future, only beg a life to waſt it in your Service—— Oſdeath, 
I'm out of breath: Well, after this let no one fang chat a Lye will choak 
BE 17 PR . | 4/1de, 

Lydia. A tr ange raſh act ir but if this be true, and you expect the life 
you have forfeited, from me, tis fit that firſt 1 know to whom I give it: 
Youder's a Light, Sir, in. my Cloſſet; come, let me ſee your Face —— He 
ſpeaks well, PII be ſworn; he may be worth the feen. i Alide, 

Tranſp. The Devil; ; now. 'm undone agen; ſhe knows me pexfe ly, 
Madam, that only thing, 1 beg excuſe for, for reaſons very great; another 
Lime I ſhall obey and gladly ; but at preſent, do beſeech ye, ask it not. 

- Lydia. Nay, I'll not be deny'd—+ 1 think the recompence exceeds the fa- 
our — Come, come, Sir, you muſt go. Takes bold of his Coat. 

Tranſp. Madam, to Morrow carly I will wait ye at the Cathedral, or where 
you pleaſe; but now, for Heavens fake; pleaſe to excuſe. 

Lydia, No excuſes, sir, 138 reſalr'd.y and if you prize your life, indulge 
my curioſity. 

Tranſp. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo; vaſe, Madam, to lead the way then: 
Thanks Fortune, this was well thought on, on the [She enters, be locks her in. 

{ndden, faith; Pve double loch che door, 80 mall haye opportugity to 
FINE eſcape, however. 2 4 p _ Enit, 

Enter Saas 

TDopee. I And Lam no thorongh-pac'd{ntrigner ; for be find: a little 

8 0 in my Conſcience, for playing thus falſe with my ins Well, forgive 

| me, 


* 


5 The Bath, or the Weſtern Laſs. * 
me, dear Rogue, but this once And III double my diligence in Love to 
thee hereafter, let what will oppoſe it Where arejye, Madam? Love had, 
| methinks, more need of Eyes than ever; tis darker now than uſual. 
ydia within. Theeves! Theeves! Theeves / 

Todec. Hah! *Tis my Lady Vicecounteſs's Voice, and in the Cloſet? Me- 
1 thought, Me cry'd out [3 REEVES too; the Key's in the door, what can be the 
matter . Dunlocks the door, ſhe enters with Light. 
. Lydia.' Oh, have: ye better conſider'd on't, Sir? ln my Lord, and 
"other cunning Villain then eſcaped: Did your Lordſhip meer no > body in 
your. way up? _ 5 
Lovec, Not I, Icame in by the Girden) Enter Colinel. 
Col. Sure [ heard my Mocher- in- law cry out; yonder ſhe is: Hah— and 
wy Lord there too? Nay, then I' ſtand by and obſerve alittle, 
Lo. What makes ye ask, Madam Jang look frighted? Has any body been here ? 
_ Lydia. Oh Heaven, my Lord, yes; a Thief, a Houſe-breaker ; I narrowly 
: epd being robd'd to Night; the Perſon in my Chamber too, who pre- 
tending to be touch'd by Conſcience, made a diſcovery himſelf of all; then 
begg'd my Pardon and his Liberty; put being reſolv'd to ſee him ere he went, 
which he refus'd with obſtinacy, I took hold of his Coat to bring him o che 
_ Cloſet, where ſtarting from me, he lock d me in, and cnnningly 1 is fled. 
Lovee, Confound him: „ by this curſed accident I too ſhall miſs the lege 
Il expected For w ith your Out-cries you have alarm'd the Houſe, Um: {are 
I ſaw Lights in the Colonel's Chamber; he'sroming down. 
Col The Bleſſing he expected — Ver y good. | 
Lydia, The Witches are abroad to Night, I fancy, and all Plot diſappei int - 
ments: But pray hear the reſult of my ſtrange Thief, my Lord; holding hin 
faſt by the Breaſt, his Coat flying open, my Fine gers happen'd on a certain ſtring, 
to which there bung this Picture; which with ſtar ting, his violent haſte, nor 
milling 4 it, he left with me! Gives Lovechaſe the Pickunc. 
 Lovec. Methin! ks Thief ſhould have no time for loving , eſpecially in this 
Courtly aloe Ler's ſee . Miſtrefs Arcen aliens him. Furies 
and Fare. 1971 0-5 i gmbh | Starts. 
Col. By Besen the very picture that at theit firſt Love warn my y Siſter | 5 
gave to Tranſport: . Now I perceive well who has been the Thief too. 

Lydia. Bleſs me, what ails ye? ; 
Tovec. Blaſt to my Eyes and Heart; by Heaven, my Wife. 
Haig. Your Wife? I'm amaz d How is it poſſible tor any bi nie to 

c 8 her Picture? I never knew ſheloſt one. 

—_ Lodec. No, no; the: Thief that robW'4 her of this Piftare, bis robb'd 

F 5 her two of ſomething elſe, no doubt on't : Nay, I'm fitted finely : . they re 

; |= Fgrowinghere, as large as any Park ] have can ſew, make no doubt on't— 

o Dſdeath Cuckold already, before I've took poſſeſſion of the Houſe, to 

.ind an Inmate stranger there: Oh horrible! and Madam, I ſhall ſearcely 
thank you now, for th' Match y* have been fo diligent᷑ to farther, 


7 
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e 4 Daa. Can ye be ſo unjuſt to think me guilty : ? »Or, that I conld encourage 
e S any action in. her, that ] believed could injure you? 
> Lodec. PII know the bottom on't, tho” hell be ranſack d. The Thief ſhall 


5 come to light, or Kill conjure for him. .. c c 
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38 II. Bach, or the V fern tak. 


CY, Oh, "this ee Creature! What a ruin hath ſhe involy'd upon 


her ſelf? ——'$death, what's to be done? Em balf diſtratted at the e 
et. 


Lydia. Nor w ill Lreſt till it. be known. e 5 . 

Lovec. Nay, as to that, Madam, you muſt pardon. mez Worn not o igno- 

rant inthe Tr ade of Woman, as not to know they'll help out one another-— 

But this is one of the groſſeſt of your Tricks, and I have found it out ſomewhat 
too ſaon; nor ſhall you find me tame as you imagine, for let me act as looſely as 
I plcaſe —- My Wife ſhall know ſhe has no ſuch Privilege. My Wite; dam, 

dam the word —- mY Witch, or Syren; it ſuits much better. to the Female | 

_ NMonlter, EE, Colonel. T 

Cal. Tis modelbd; now Wit inſpire a Brother's ; love and care to ſave a Si- 

ters honour. [Ajde.] Well Madam, ſince I perceive your violent Rage could 
not aſſwage its ſelf without ox poſing me for my firſt fault, my late precipi- 


tate raſhneſs— Jam, although againſt my will, come back to ny what you 
command— My Lord, your humble Servant. 


Lydia. What ! command; what js t you mean, Sir ? 
Col. Madam, to ſhew my Face, and beg your pardon for my offence of hin- 
aring your reſt at that indecent hour. 
' Lydia. Why, when were you the hinderer of my reed: 
Col. To Night; juſt now, Madam; in th' dark; Iown it all. 
Lovec. What's this I hear? Go on, Pray Sir. 
Col. Tis with ſome ſhame, my Lord, but truth muſt out; to unravel al 5 
Then, Madam, I'm the raihPer ſon that came into vour Chamber and diſturb'd Je. 
Lydia. For what reaſon, Sir? What buſineſs had you there? | 
Cui. At firſt, being hot and fluſter'd too with Wine, it came into my- Head 5 
to beg your Inter eſt to get ſome Money paid me from my Father, which is 
delay d; but finding you in tl dark, and that y had ſeiz'd me, ſhame mingled 
with a ſecond confi deration, I thought you would imagine came thither upon 
-a lewd deſign; and frighted with that, I'chang'd my; Voice, told you a Tale 
of Robery ; and indeed that was the reaſon. why. I was ſo ſhy of coming to the 
light, leaſt you ſhould know me— But finding by your Out- ery after Thieves, 
and leaving ſomething alſo through my haſte in your poſſeſſion, that might 
cauſe diſturbance, 1 thought it better, Madam, to return, confefs, and beg 
your pardon. 


Lydia. Oh, now the Cloud Adern a little, you may ſe what groſs Tricks 
my Lord, | have plaid with your Bride. 

Lovec. Better, a thouſand, thouſand times: 2Dideath; thou haſt iv me 

| rom the low Pit O black deſpair to, Heaven — And did you anne ehisPiQture 
here! * 
Col. Ves, my Lord, tis my Siſters — My dear, dear Siſters,. 2 en by her 
formerly at a tender Par ting, when I went firſt to the Campaign in Flandets; 
Pve worn it in my Boſom ever ſi ince, in Heats and Colds, and through the 
worſt of Dangers, till this odd accident rifled it from me Which went 
me moſt indeed knowing *twas natural, to think ſome Lover might have got 


that favour And ſo have e 2 by an HINGE: Tojpicion, my dear, my * 
vertuous Silter. W „Ol | Loves 


» 89 80 
* , ” - | Y 4 
. + * . & 4 4 & * P 14 1 * — I T6 oo 1 OY _— 


_ \ 


0 — = * 8 — 2 
- 7 24 Pa N — 2 *. >, 2; 4 "= = 8 ” 
_ | 68 2 — N 8 . r K 
4 _ 2 . SV C 4 2 20 3 "& — * 4 ” 
: ——— ? -# J — FS 2 Oo : ' | 
— OS. * J . : ö ü f 
1 1 1 4 % N 4 * . . 


2 


Zowec. Sacredly true ; there? tis agen, dear Brother. [Grves him the vii, 
Col. A thouſand thanks, my dear, dear Lord, 
 Lovee, Athouſand thanks to thee, my better genius: Ob, thou haſt fav 4 


me from: the horrid pangs of canker ing, laſting Jealouſie, that withont this re- 
= lief, had torn my very Vitals ; for tis moſt true, I had receiv'd impreſſions of. 
her Fr ailty; and of my being abus d, began to make unnatural Reflections too, 
on the crrſt State of Mariiage ; - and that theſe two Nights I have granted her 
as reſpite to her Modeſty, was only to indulge ſome amorous farewels — All 
which thou now haſt raz d quite from my Breaſt, and ſet er i in ber true fair 


light agen — My heavenly "Lind reliever. . 
"Cd. I'm glad on't, from my Soul. Eb. ating. 
Tydia. In ſuch tranſport ; this does plainly ſhew the flight regard hisLord- 
IS ſhip has of me- Tho? I confeſs, thought it otherwiſe, at the beginning Of 
this Night of Ridles; his Bride Iknow 1 is beautiful and young, it vertnous 
too, ſhe muſt retreive bis Love 


Miſtreſs? —— Fouh — How the odious Title relifnes ? Shall then ſtay till ! 


1. ii 4 


him firſt-— That, that muſt do me right, and inſtantly 1'1] practiſe it. LEx! 


Col. My Lady Vicecounteſs i is gone, I fear ſhe has not forgiven me yet. 
Lovec, Oh, there are other things have netled der,! believe ſome late words 


occaſion of this ſudden going—— III follow and be reſolv 'd, but not till 


Or 111 


Comfort. Embrace agen. 


rable Lye, "relied this darling Siſter from the Bryers that would have torn 


ber heart out, for her dear Reputation is her heart inHononr's Sence : My Lord 


too] find loves her, and will be weary ſoon of his Intrigue, if ſne inſpire him 


EA with indulgent Vertue; TH therefore to her with this happy Preſent and with. 
2 3 Brother's tender neſs, ' inſinuate the. Wrack that ſhe 1 narrow! "ly has Paſs EF: 


EX and warn her once more „by a timely, Caution, . 


Honours the. influencing Star that FE 
Ay Life; nor do I aim at higher Praiſe, 
Than the true. Glory which theſe Titles bring, . 


1 dl. 5 
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ACT * SCENE 1 


Fuer Crib, and Du Grand. Crab dreſs d like a Captain of the Militia. 
2 yah % 7 | 


9 


Ell; how de'e like me? Odrabbit . 1 think I look as like a Cap-- 


7 tain of Militia, as ever trembled at "ORG a Mulguet, or run a- 
Wa from } lis Poſt when the Enemy was landed. 


The Bath, or he 22 r 39 


- What then becomes of me, a {tale old 


am left and ſlighted? Or arm my ſelf with generous reſolution, and leave 


of mine utter'd in heat, which I mnſt beg her pardon for, have been the ct: let 
once more] have thank d — dear Brother, "The: YaPPY- Author of m y future 


Col. So; ] have don t at laſt B happy Wit, and 2 well faſhion d Weng 


Tut 60 65 Friend, and 7 RE” 0 MY . Exit. 
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Du Grand. Why, truly think "tis as well as can be; and be but artful 


now to hit her humour, cry up Country Affairs, and rail ac London Faſhions, . 


and I'll warrant thow'lt ſucceed... 


Crab. Oh rabbit it, let me alone for that; and ſince you have made her believe 


| m a ſmallRelation of my Lord's FL have every foot a touch of that too. [Knock 
Du Grand. Twon't be amiſs—- Hark'e, ſhe's at the Gate al- [ within. 


ready; Pm ſure tis her knock, ſhe? s punctual to a minute: You had belt get 
out of the way a little, ſhe way chance to have a word or two to ſay to Foy 


before-hand. 


Crab. P11 ſtep into the Garden— You may tell her Pm juſt looking over a = 
Mortgage for a moment, 'twill give her the better opinion of my Aſſids — : 


And ſee, I have adirty Parchment here ready for the occaſion. 


D Grand. 'Tis well, for you | know you paſs'd for a Man oi Six ond red a a 
Year laſt time, and we 11 {wear tis a Thouſand now, but we'll catch her + A- 


way, W [ hear her coming. e EE Crab. 


5 Enter Gillian 


Gill. Zoe, Mrs Du Grand, cham come you 2ee— and zure, I think right 


to the hour, vor the Cathedral Cock ſtrook . juſt as che came ; Out of 
King s Mead. 


Du Grand, Have you been walkin 85 Madam * 1 


Gill. Why, yes zure, che took vive or fix turns, to vetcha good colour in- 


Hoity toity, and 
ee what work chave made Chave don't, ods lidikins, if your Glaſs 59 


to my vace, and get me a Stomack to the Sack-Poſſet - 


_ right, Mrs Du Grand, here be Cheeks as freſh asa Roſe, 
Du Grand. Ay, or the Peach Bloſſom either, Ars Homebred. 5 
Gill, Why ay, or the Peach Bloflom either, as you 7ay ; This for that, 


| ifackins, 24s Du Grand —— But N ye where, where's the Coptain ? 1 


kope chant come beforen. 
Du Grand. Oh fie, no he has been here this hour 
ſtept into the Garden to look upon one Clauſe in a Mortgage he had about him. 


Oh, here he comes He knows you are here I warrant, » Dy meer Sympa- 
thy, and palpitation of Heart. 


Gill. There, pritha, pritha, let down my Coat then, 3 trulsd up vor 7 
my walking, like a Woodcock juſt going to be roaſted; there, there, Zoe, zoe, | 


9 [Durand helps her, ſhe jets about, and looks in the Glaſs. 
| Enter Crab. 


Crab. Odrabit it, Mrs Du Grand, J hope n bes nat tay'd We 


for ma [They kiſs and congee awkerdly.) I am glad to ſee ye, Madam, 
heartily, heartily, Rar And thank'e for your laſt good Company. 


Gill. Zure, Sir, I'm to thank you vor yours, vor che never laugh'd zoe ſince 
my Mather bound my head, I wyuſle. Sacl-Poſſet brought in. 


Du Grand. Come, Genteels, pray pleaſe to ſit down, the Sack-Pollet . 
Pers upon ye, as if *rould ing the old Wedding Song. 


Twill ſtrengthen the Back and breed alight, 
And make the Bridegroom rolick all * 0 


Crab. 


Ye s but juſt 
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A DIALOGUE. 


Enter a Countrey Girl of Thirteen Years old, and ſings; a a Town: Beau 
| . her. 5 


Girl.) - Ord, what's come to my Mother ; 
That every day more than other 
My true Age ſhe would ſmother, 
And ſay : Pm not in my Teens - NY 
Though my Sample Tve ſown too, 
My Bib and my Apron outgrown too, 
Baby quite away thrown too; 
I I wonder what tis ſhe means? _ 
8 When our John does ſqueeze my hand, 
And calls me his Sugar ſweet , 
Hy breath almoſt fails me, 
1 know not what ails mes 
* Heart do's ho mars and h beat. 


| 2. 
I have heard of deſor N 5 
f Girls that have juſt been "= my Years, 
Love compat'd to Sweet Bryars * 
That pricks one, and yet do's pleaſe; 3 
Is Love finer than Money, 
Or can it be ſweeter than Honey? 
Pm poor Girl ſuch a Toney, 
Tuvads, that I cannot gueſs. 
But I ſmear, I will watch more near, 
BY ſomething the Truth will ſhew : 
For if Love bas a Bleſſing = 
FT pleaſebeyond kiſſing, „ 
Our Jane and the Butler do know. [Here the Beau - 


bean What Beauty do I ſee, [comes up to 
That Fart and Soul commands? Ther, and ſings 
$ weet Madam honour me--- Lin another Tune. 


With leave to kiſs your Hands. 
Girl. Oh good! a Man, I ſmear, 
And begs my band to kiſs ; 
Methints Pm pleas d to hear 
He does not call me Miſs. 
Beau. Tour Eyes ſweet Lady ſhine ſo right, 
And Pm fo wounded at firſt ſigbt; | 
My bear t does throb, _ 
I figh and ſob, 
And am Ale one juſt ſlain, 
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. | 1 Dnleſs you pity ſhew, 

p FL Life reſtore again. 

13 8 Girl. Nay, pray, Sir, good Sir, £0. „ 
f . nom not what you mean. 15 


Du may talk of a wound, by my Eyes you have found, 
But Icannot believe, any burt they can ez 
For I look in your Face; and it is as it was, 
And your Body as ſound and whole, 
Beau. Love's wounds are all within, 
Whoſe Pangs the Breaſt controuls 
Like Lightning paſs the Sri, 
Aud blaſt the very Soul. 
_ Gurl, Why ſure this Love, this dreadful word, 
I then ſome ſha's p and pointed Sword. 
Or is't a Snake, or ist a Bird, 
That will pick out ones Eyes? 
5 Beau. Go with me, you'll perceive. 
1 Lowe a Treaſure lies. 
Girl. II ask my Mother leave,, 
And follow: ma trie. 
| Bean, No, no, no, not a word, 4 can better afford 5 
You my Love if you'll go, where your Mother don t know ; * 
For if ſhe ſhould be croſt, all the Treaſure is of, 
And IT conjure for Love in ain. 
The Circte of your Enibrace : 
Is where it muſt be done 
Girl. Ob Lard, the Devil you'll raiſe, 


Hut catch me if you can, [Runs oft, and] he ater her. 


Crab. Why, gadamercy my jolly plump well- wiſher to Natrimony; that 
vas very well pur in, faith; that was ap; obo, as my Lord, my. Couſin, ſays. 

[ Gall, O Lord, Zir, you dan't knaw her — Odflidikins, yon're a ſtranger I 
3 zee, to Mrs Du Grand, and at acquainted with half her loaks, and merry. 
= Tricks; no, no, tis not every body's Plummet to go to the bottom of her 
I agenuity, I fackins— Here, pritha Friend, help me to pull off my Glove. 
=: Here they both ſtrive, and cant get the Glove off.] Hoity toity, why ans | 

| tis ſuch whot weather, and my hand daes zoe wet, chat he wont budge, | | 
__ think; well, well, tearn then, tear'n, tear'n. 

Crab. Incompar able Poſſet, "faith and trot Much good dich ye, much . 
1 Sood dich ye; ha, ha, ha. [ Here they laugh to ſee themſelves daub d with the Poſſet. T 
Gill, The zame to you, Zir ; ha, ha, ha Nay, tis as good as ever Ladle _ 
| div'd in-— VI zay that for t.— Well, but pray. ye now, Zir, come, ſpeak: 
your Conſcience ; dan't you think that.” Zame. London a vilthy place! 


Crab. Ah, let any one chat comes out of che Country, and carries but a Noſe, 
deny t that can. 


Gill, Why, 20 L zay; vor the black dirt ſinks vive mile off it, worſe: 
. = thana Jakes. Crab. 


© 25 I „ 
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word to ſtrike a bargain fr. G 2 


The Bath, or 
Crab. Ay, or the ſtanding Pond by our Dunghil at home, before : great 


Rain. 


Gill. Right, vaith and troth: And then the horrible din they make Witte 


their Carts, and their Coaches all day long, rattle.rattle, rattle; odllidikins had = 
no uſe of the drum of my Ears all the time che were there. 15 


Crab. And then Money too, runs away from one like lumps of Quick- 


ſilver ; one can't live under a Groat a day there, if one were to be hang d; as 
my Lord my Couſin ſays. 


Gill. Money, why chill tellye what, Zir, che went once into a long huge 


place the cal the Chonge, and che had not ſtood there 20e long as one . 5 


blow ones Noſe, but I warrant vorty Volk were tearing for Money out o my 
Pocket; buy any Gloves or Ribbons, cry'd one; vine Linen, vine Lace, cry d 
another ; Stockings, Stockings, cry da third; odflid and all zoe eager too. 


vor what chad about me, as if they were meerly tamih'd, zor had not eat a 


Dinner in a vortnight. 


Crab. Odrabit it, I hate the thought on tthere's nothing to be had neither, 
without the penny; one can't ſo much as ſit to hear a Sermon at Church, un- 
leſs one will pay for't ; nay, faith and in ſo ſcandalous a manner too, that they 


take ſeveral Prices now; there's Pit, Box and Gallery Juſt as dis in the Play- 


Houle... 
Du Grand, And if y ö have a wind to make merry a little, the very Fidlers 

and Songſters are ſo whimſical there that you muſt court one of them three or 

four Months together to make him ſing, though you keep him out of Gaol and 


pay the Scondrel at the ſame time. 
Crab. The King of Poland ſerv'd one of em rarely | hear, for he made him 


ſing two hours to his Bears and Lyons. Odrabit him, we han't ſuch doings 


in Suſſex—— Pve a Lad within call, ſhall give yea fit of Mirth 1 in atwink- 
ling —— I'll go fetch him. 


Du Grand. A mighty good condition d Man, Madam Pl leave you pre- 


ſently to your ſelves. 


Gill, Why, ſo. you may, Mrs— We ſhall be huge honeſt, I warrant 5 
Enter Crab with a Muſician who ſings, and Exit. 
Crab. Why, there's for ye now, Madam, and this we have in Suſe now e- 


very Summer Evening under the great Elm upon our Common, and ſuch 


Dancing and Stool-ball playing between the luſty Lads and the Buxom Mai- 
dens, chat your London Balls and Muſick- Meetings 
nothing too t, as my Lord my Couſin ſays. [Dugraind gocs out, and they riſe 
Sill. Well, VYlzait, theCoptain's a pure Man; and he and [ from 7. able. 
I ſhould be huge good Company in our little Nam ele Par lor at home Oh 
Mrs Du Crands gone | 7e2——Now, now, now we're alone. Hoity toity, 
how my Heart thumps. 

Crab. Now can't I get out a word of Love, if I were to be hang'd, Plague 
on't, Ican be as impudent as the Devil, in any thing elſe. 

Gill Hetgh — hoe I wonder what a Clock cis? 


Crab. So, that's as much as to ſay I'm a Dunce, and can anſwer to nothing 


elſe: Odrabit it, I deſerve Six nh Pound indeed, ang can't get out a 
Gill, 
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Pſhaw, are nothing, 


3 K 


K —.. . 7⏑§ꝙꝗͤꝙ%.ꝙW as — , 1 0 —— 


44 8 The Bath, or the „ Laſs. 


Gill, Hum, hum, hum, the Coptain had need be ſure, he's but ſlow, I fad. | 
Crab. Hem, hem, ah, Madam — If [ could but eK have ſome- 

i thiog to tell ye, forſooth. 
Gill. Have ye 7o0e,Coptain? —— = Why zure chill hear ye: come, out with . 
Crab. Shall I out Witt, Madam? Shall I be ſo bold? —— Yet, tis true, 
Faint heart cer won fair Lady; therefore it muſt out as you fay,what have to 
tell ye; then, Madam, ſince it muſt out, it is th-t—— Hem, hem; I love ye, 
love ye, dear Plonghſhare of my Heart, fair Wheatſheaf of my Soul— | 


4 tore ye, love ye, love ye immoderately. Changing his Tone as he ſpeaks, 
Gill. Love me: Oh pou 20; nay, pray ye, bg aca; dan't make me be- 
Hheve zoe. 


Crab. Let me ave but one bob at thoſe two Cherries, a Buſs at thoſe Lips! | 
mean, and you will find my Love breatiing upon em like a Southern Wind. 
Odrabit! it, that was fine. = 
Si. Nay, pray ye off, Coptain, zure ye ſhon' *. Now l be coy a little = 
bit, 'tis the way to maken come on the vaſter. 2] 
' Crab. Oh, I muſt, I muſt, thou rich ſpot of Arable Land, 1muſt. [Preſſes | 
Gill. Zure ye mont, ye ſhone zure. PLE ['to embrace and kiſs ber... 
Crab. But one, but one to ſtay my Stomach, ſweet, ſweet Sugar Cake. 
Gill, Ye ſhont, ye ſhont zure — Nay, nay, che know whats s vit vor Mai- 
dens, I warrant ye. . 2 
Crab. Odrabit it, but one, but one, by my Commiſſi on: 
Sill. Nay, piſn, Piſh; nay, Coprain, he, fie; hoity toit, Why you'll 
fqueeze the wind out oꝰ ones body [ think : piſh, piſh, [She puſhes him off.. 
well, will ye take but one then, zure, and zure. [Beckous him agen. 
Crab. But one, faith, dear, dear diſn of Butter-milk— Umb ,umh. [Kifſes her. 
Gill, Pugh— O Lord, now ye zuck away ones breath too W 
I was avraid he was a going awak - Aide. 
Crab. Odrabit it, *tis impoſſible now we ſhould ever part agen, ſee we 
| were made for one another; and I will be ſuch a Husband, fo loving to thee, fo. 
3, tractable to the Sider Apple Trees, ſo ready to wait upon the Horſes, Cows, 
Pigs and Sows ; and ſo diligent in the Dairy, that I'll help thee to make a 
Cheeſe every Morning: z come away then, and let us ſend for a Soul-broker, a 
Parſon, this inſtant, my precious, luſhions clowted Cream, for 1 cannot hold: = 
out one minute longer. a et 1 
_ Sill. Hoity toity, the Coptain' sas hot now as if dwere Training day; nay, 
. nay, hold yea little Vrend — I moſt talk a word or two virſt with Mrs Du. 
Grand, but*twill be but ſhort ; vor to zay the truth, I like the Mon Zo well, 
chat I can hold out bur beet longer no more than gRe. 
Crab. Why, thus the World goes round, goes round, 
Thus, thus the World goes round, 8 
Thoſe that are bound would fain be free, 
And thoſe that are free be bound; | | 
| And thus the World goes round. 
Gill Odd, I muſt ſtrike | in withn thus thus. Exit Crab and Gill. 
Enter Sophronia and Lydia. | 
Soph, Youtell, me Anders Madam, about my Picture. Hadi 
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dia And truly, Couſin, in my Opinion, like wonders you receive em; | 


thought *twas ſomewhat odd, indeed, firſt, that your Brother ſhould intrude 
into my Chamber at ſo unſeaſonable an hour. „and then-by chance, ſhould leave 
ſuch #pledge of Siſterly Amity in wy hand; but you, methinks, ſeem more 
coacernd than it requires. 


Sopb, Madam, the trouble that appears u pon me, is enforc d! Dy thinking that 


my Brother could expoſe bimſelf in ſuch a raſh Affair And did ne pre- 


Lend himfelf a Thief, dee ſay, Madam? 


Iydia. Oh, a moſt notorious one, and told mea formal Story of his Com- 
rades, and of their dire deſign of Robbing me; the way he left his Picture too, 
P've told ye, and how he lock d me up, which made me cry out Thieves t alarm. 


the Houſe- and brought my Lord in haſte in to my reſcue —— Tis fit 
1 make this Fallacy pals _ her, that ſhe mayn t know. the! true reafon of my 
Lord's: coming. Af dc. 


Soph. And has my Brother, Madam, now the Picture 25 


#2] Lydia. Yes, he own'd it his, and my Lord gave it him immediately ——— 
8 Ls How STE: | Enter Dearnwel, whiſpers. 8 
. Soph, This muſt be a an'act of my Brother's Generoſity, finding perhaps my 
honour i in ſome danger — However that is, Tranſport I'me ſure is falſe, ſince 
only he could leave that Picture there; I make no doubt too, on ſome lewd 
_ occaſion ; ſhe ſays indeed *twas accident, and that he left it with her, in get- 
ting roughly off — But I am No ſuch fool to heed that Story; no, It "muſt be 
his Treachery, baſe Man 


-Whilſt Iall Night alone expected him, think- 
ing the knowledge of my Husband's fal ſhood excuſe for deing ſo 


kind, this-forfworn wretch, was then intriguing with my Mother- in-Law- 
Enters her Chamber, and what paſsd between em, is gueſs'd; Pm ſure Pit 


not believe what ſhe ſays ——- Well, I have ſent my Woman to him this 
Morning, and no doubt but ſhe'll return gorg'd to the Mouth with Lyes; 


be ry if Icredit, or ceale to hate the Traytor for the future, may I agen be 
us'd fo. : 

Lydia. Well J and as I was telling ye, Couſin, this acident of your Bro- 
ther and my Lord's coming to my C hamber at that undecent hour, has ever 
ſince embaraſsd me; the firſt ſays, his raſhneſs was cauſed by the effects of 
Wine, and that he thought that ſilent hour moſt proper to ingage me in a buſi- 
neſs to his Father — But this on ſecond thoughts, ſeeming very frivolons, 


diſturbs me more and more; my Lord indeed had ſome reaſon for kis Intru- 


ion, rais'd by my out-crys, or elſe the Iudecorium had been unpardon able there 


HOW And ſo had. reſented it. 


; Soph. This is all Cunning, and to hide their former Commerce, but Jam 
confirm'd eNOVgn in that already [ A,ide.] Oh, Madam, you have given 
the Worldſo great an Example of reſervedneſs, by your paſt Conduct and De- 


corums, that to inſtance | it now, is a kind of Tautology. 


Lyaia. Ay, Couſin; but vo the World is. ſo cenſorions, an. nd ſo extream- 
1y tainted with the venomous Weed of Scandal, that my Conduct with the 
Vulgar, has ſcarcely been remarkable; nay, the beauty of my good Breeding 
and Education, as lam honourable, bos! not ſcaped being ſullied too; there has. 


been 


2» — —— OC — INTE; + wr + 4 SO Ar Res . oo ons nn 


; 
$ 
: 
- 
: 
1 
2 
1 


— 


e . A TT 4 2 
_ * A SAY — r ; * 2 = my -_ ? 4 is : 4 1 
4 = * m_ be od 4 5 4 _ 7 { Smog - 2 - 
. Y n 8 6. 2 . we 9 SPE 2 3 o — 2 —— 
— — 5 F — 2 - 7 * N NE ES: Md. 4 * — 7 
. Se * * . 2 Rr — 1 : oY : 

— — =. a - Se Totes - _—— * - — & \ P 

6 jen 4 : 4 

5 « 4 : K 


45 e The Bath, or phe Weſtern 14% 


been ſore innocent | familiarity betwixt my Lord, .your Husband and me, as 
| being bred together from Children, and may [ never read Ariſtotle's Criticiſms 
Again, if ſome of tne bar; 2arOU3 are not "08 vile to ſa F there 18 an One ** 
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Hah: 
ten to one relating to this buſineſs Some mighty matter too is working in 


r Ix us. 


put of F ſo preat.a Lady, 0 nice of Volo, "and lo puodtval in Decorums, who 


can believe? em? 


Lydia, How's W As Pm bons the Creature Rallies me. [45 de. 
Soph, Perhaps, Madam, you might pop upon one another accidently now and 
then, as you did *tother Night in the dark, you know; not meaning any 
har m; but for a rank latrigue that is ſo againſt the Rules of Decorum, that — 
Lydia. That the infamous World ſhall have no real cauſe to tax me with, 
{ aflure ye fne has diſcover'd ſomething, and I muſt know the bottom on 6 
LAſide.] Come Couſin, pray give me your Company two minutes in my Clo- 
ſet, I have ſomething pr ivate to diſcuſs And [ hear ns ca coming | 


that perhaps in this open place may diſturb us. 
Soph, I'll wait on ye, Madam—— And I believe both have the ſame deſi ign, 


ſhe to pump what ſne can out of me concerning my Lord, and I to get more 


reaſons from her to diſcard my ungrateful Favourite, Bur wy as Suckling lays, 5 
Tis Torture all - 


And which the harder is 1 neer mall tell, 


To hide true Love, or make falſe Love look well. LExit. 


Euter Colonel. 


Dol. This ate accident about my Siſters Picture amuſes me now more than CD 
at firſt ; I was not throughly ſatisfied that Tranſport's Intri igue with her, was 
wholly quaſh'd by her new Marriage—— But now am quite confounded to 
Nnd him in ſo hot a purſuit of my Mother-in-Law ; however the Diſcovery of 
this and producing the Picture, muſt needs anſwer my deſign in one kind, which 
is to reclaim my Siſter from any remains of Love that way, and ſo guard botk 


hers and my Families Reputa tion by ſo plain and lucky a proof of his Levity. 
Yonder's her Creature A Letter in her hand too And 


her Head, the J 40 thoughtful - . I muſt be fatisfhed. [Stands 2 
; Enter Comb. bruſh with a Letter. 


"Comb. Tis a receiv'd Opinion, that a brisk young Ladies Confident is a ve- 


ry profitable Poſt ; why, truly it may be ſo where ihe is fingly imp! x ook and 


where there are a plurality of Lovers — But my Ladies Intrigue, the worſe. 
luck for me, is like a Hackney Pad that carries double; my fat Landlady gets 


up firſt, and has the beſt place, and I'm thrown off upon the Crupper ; odſ- 


life Em quite weary on't— 1 was fent this Morning by her to know the rea- 
ſon of the range diſappointment laſt Night, For I am made a meer Pack- 
harſe between em; odſlife, and I'll be Provender'd for't, or Ill be Pack- 

| Horſe no more. And here now I have brought an anſwer that may 


Col. That may want an Interperter perhaps, which I may ſupply it with 


Comb. Ah! —— O Lord! Yhave brought my Heart up to my Month—— 
Nay, go dear Sir, give me my Letter. 


p * | | | Cl 
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Col. When Lhave ſatisfied a little Curioſity, Mrs Comb-lruſh.. OY 

' Comb. For Heavens ſake don't open it —- If he does we're all undone. A de, 

Col. Only a little Like the King's good Subject, fuſpect you hold lntel- 
ligence with Foreign States, and therefore muſt be a little inquiſitive. OT 
Comb, Oh good Sir; m undone if you do, for Heavens ſake, Sir. [Weep " 

Col. Nay. nay, if you ſqueak already, tis worſe; here may be Treaſon in 1 

Comb. No, indeed, Sir; 'tis only a little Love— Hugh, hugh, hugh. [Weeps, - 3 

Col. Love, Oh! like ä ä What, your Lady has a | Gal- e 
lant then? e 
Comb. Oh, no indeed, Sir; "is my own concerns — - Aga my Lady Vice- 
- counteſs 1 18 ſo nice to her 'Decorums, as ſhe calls *em, in Sir Ol:ver's Family, that if 
what's in the Letter be known, the poor Butler will beturn'd away. [Cries out, 
Col. Oh, Vil ſtand between ye, if that be all-— So, this! 13 only a Declar „ 
tion of Love between you and the Butler then, is it! * 
Comb. Nothing elſe, indeed, sir, and: pray give it me. , upon wy knees, I + 
beg, Sir. my 
650 Preſently, preſently — -1 was ever fond of theſc Love Matters; ;1 muſt 
ſee how ye greet one another. 
= Comb, Ah, if ever you'll do any thing for a poor G& eature vb you live, | 
= don't look in Fs. 
= Co. Why, ye Jade, dee think Pll Rival the Butler; let 1 me ſee, 

Comb, W hat ſhall I do 'm at my Wits end. 

Col. reads. The ſtrange account of my miſtake last Night of your Mother in-diow! | 
Koom inſtead of yours, I was juſt going to ſend ye by my Footman as Ms Comb-broſh. 

came Very good, Mrs Comb- bruſn, Pray, how ng has your Love the Bur- 
ler kept a Footman. 

Comb. Oh dear Sir, that's only a little blunder in the writing, it mould 
have been the Footman inſtead of My—— Becauſe the Footman and be us 44. 
now and then to come to me together. 3 

Col. So, and he miſtook his Mother-in-laws Room for Yours: W hy, here 

has been very cloſe doings, Mrs Comb-bruſh, humbh ? 
XX Comb, Only a few. innocent frolicks, indeed. Sir — But the poor Fellow 
bas a plaguy jade of a Mother-in-law, and ſhe having made ſome diſcovery of” 
= our intrigue, you mult know, Sir— "REAR I mean I; no, no, I mean he. 
Col. Ay, ay, you and he, and he and you, and all of ye ale a little foun- 
? Far dabout this matter you mean; hah ! Tou muſt think I was furprig'd -— *Tis 
very likely, but much more, when as "ſoon as I got home, I miſsd your Pictiue. Oh, 
now the Plot unravels — Homh, humh — F od have me live, fail not to „ 
meet me in the Growe after Prayers —— Yes yes, Sir, you {hall be met wich. Now, 
to ſhew my {elf 2 good Chriſtian as well as a good Subject, my induſtrious 1 
Packet Carrier, car diligent Eutler, loving kind Mrs. Comb- bruſh, out of meer. "i 
compaſſion. to your Soul, What ever becomes of your Body, I Would adviſe | 
you to pray, Drums his Sword. mw 
- Comb. Oh, pray don't kill me, Sir; for I'm a Virgin, as I hope to be ſav'd. 
Col. Not I would have thee know. that thy Soul 1s worth these yaluge: 
 Bleconficeration, for that I am two Well acquainted wich thy Tribe, to be. | 


ignorant 
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ignorant of, for they are ſer always at a certain price I'll buy a Chambers 4 
- maids Soul for a silver Thimble— Orat higheſt for a pair of Lac'd Shooes at 
airy time. 
CTComb. Oh merey, mercy, dear Sir; merey, and I will diſcover all; indeed, | 


indercd Iwill, $ Sir; and if you 11 but for give me, Ill doany SY that you'd 
hade me 


Cel. Come, what igt vou can fi to fave your ſelf, then? 


Comb. Ob, the real truth is, Sir, hugh, hugh, [Sobbs. 15 I was bringing 
that Letter from Mr Tranſport to my Lady. 
Tol. Good. Comb. They had an aſſienation laſt Night: Hugh, hugh, 
and a Japan Stand was to be ſet as a Sign to know her Chamber, which ſome 
body removing to my Lady Vicecounteſs's door, occaſion d the miltake; and = 


this is the whole truth of the matter, as I hope to be marry'd. 


Col. Well, this has ſome appearance of truth, 1 confeſs Aud will you 


ingage, on pain of Annihilation, to deſert chis officious Office of yours, and : 
be faithful to what I ſhall direct for the future? 


Comb, Or elſe you ſhall kill me ten times a day, sir. 


Col. Come, I'm oblige thee by a ſubſtantial tye There's Gold for thee, 0 
ue muſt not ſtarve Repentance — And now to begin Reformation, be ſure you : 
take no notice of my intercepting this Letter, but let my Siſter believe he 
llighted her Meſlage, and ſent no anſwer, which ſhe'll be ready enough to do, 
Act but this cunningly, PI1 be thy Friend 
for ever —— If not, if ever mined Meat was made of a Chambermaid — ff 
Comb. Olord, you need not urge it ſo, Sir, for I was quite weary of my 
Office before —--- And, if I don't do your buſineſs effectually, may I die a Vir- 
gin indeed, and you ſhall make a Haſh, or what you pleaſe of me. Exit. 


Col. The Riddle now is ſoly'd indeed, and I hope I ſhall manage the uſe 
on't ſo well to hinder all future contrivances, 'twas lucky I met this Wench. 


Tranſport's Letter here had elſe infallibly turned all again, and the intrigue been 


ſtronger than before; which now I am reſolv'd to quaſh for ever, thongh un- 
dertaking it I loſe my life He expects to meet my Siſter in the Grove; a 


Brother will be fitter for his buſineſs. I know he has honour, and Pl! try if fe 
neſs will reclaim, if not this muſt; 'tis now about the time Here comes 
my Lord, hah! and his Bride with him Faſie ſwear — And mirth in 
their C ountenances, as he were ſure he had her Heart inclos'd as firmly as his 


Oh Marriage, this too oft is known thy Curſe. 


Ring ſurr ounds her Finger- 
ERC Haband bis Wifes Body may incloſe, 


But who her Soul poſſeſſes, ſeldom Knows. 
Enter Lord Lovechaſe and Sophronia. 


Soph. I ſhall be out of my Ladies favour for this Week at leaſt, fo leaving 
ber fo abruptly to obey your Lordſhips command. 

ad Lovec. Oh, to divert her ſelf ſhe can practiſe a enen with sir Oli- 
He has miſtook ſome Decorum or other, I warrant him, by this time, 


Ser 
which will take up an hour or two at leaſt tor ectifie 


But were ſhe undi- 


verted, and reſolv'd to indulge her ſtrange Caprice to peeviſh Melancholy, I 


would not loſe a minute of the Joy your Company now gives me, for any va 
- lue, her Ladihip's pleas'd to ſet upon her merit, 


Soph, | am-new yet, my Lord. » 1 Ld Loves. 


Ner- 


* home, Sir; we know your Power, and you mult not uſe it. 
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Ld, Lovee. My Paradiſe thou art indeed, and like the firſt bleſs'd man, me- 
thinks I walk and view with pleaſure my delicious Garden : Oh, were | bleſt 
with lome rare Poet's fancy, how I could here inlarge— How loſe my ſelf; 
but in blunt honeſt Phraſe, no Gally-ſlave waits with more joy th' appointed 
Z Day of Freedom, than I this Night of your Loves Confirmation. Come, ſweet, 
and let's with Muſick and free Mirth paſs out th' approaching Evening. 
V ubich once done, the dear remainder is a private Feaſt, 
Where only I ſhall be the happy Gueſtrt.  FExcwn, 


* 


s CEN E II. Enter Colonel and Tranſport. 


Col. Excuſes, Sir, will be as vain in Argument, as will your Reſolution to 
perſiſt ; this Letter, and your Picture here, too plainly have made diſcovery 
of your preſent Guilt, which words can never palliate.. 
%%% TTT ys ia jod on 

Col. Tis what's moſt proper, your Cauſe being ſo bad, for what at preſent | 
you deſign'd, is plain; what formerly has paſs d, is from our reach, and whe- 
ther you have ſoyl'd my Siſters honour, asthe Bawd opportunity, and her weak - 
neſs might further your cloſe purpoſes, I know not; nor will I ſearch into't, 
leſt honour prompt me to take revenge; nothing could Sate but ruine; it 
ſhall ſuffice then, that I now prevent all future ills ———-in which you mult 


aſſiſt me. 9 n 1 N 
Colonel; I muſt indeed do what my honour and my 


Tranſp. I muſt do't, 
inclination dictates, I know no other muſt. 
Oy agen” vor mee” o foe on hi one nates D 

_  Tranſp. I ſay ſo too, I muſt do all things reaſonable, but if this ſtrange unna- 
tural poſition be on your Siſters ſcore, methinks "tis frivolous; have you not 
told me that ſhe hates me mortally, and has receiv'd ſuch ill impreſſions on me, 
EL 3" 7m Yr y 8 
Col. Such Chimera's our Cunning have indeed poſſeſſed her with, but all 

had melted juſt like Snow in the Sun, had this your Billet Doux but got fate 


Tranſp. Muſt not, agen? Fe „„ IT oh 
Col. I ſpeak not in contempt; I mean you muſt not, becauſe in doing it, you 
may kill me, or what's worſe, defame my Family; and in that caſe a muſt not 

is ſpoke friendly: . 5 5 


” . 


_ Tranſp. J am ſo far from killing ye, brave Colonel, that I would draw my 
_ Sword in your defence, againſt any he that breatgnes. 
Col. I know y' have honour, Sir, and therefore hope you will not wrong 
my Siſter's, for *twill provoke me to ask ſatisfaction, which ſtraight incites you 
Taccept th? appointment; we fight, you for your Miſtreſs, I my Honour, and 
chen perhaps I fall, which not to hazard, I ſay, you muſt ſome other way pro- 
ceed; I am yourFriend, I ſwear, your honeſt Friend © 
Tanſb. Voù were ſo, Colonel, when you brought me firſt to ſee her Eyes that 
lighted up the Fire, that has flam'd ever ſince: Have Ja heart? or do ye think 
Pve Joſt my humane nature, that I can ceaſe to love, becauſe another per- 
haps under a more lucky Planet, has got by Intereſt, what was mine by A 
© ET | 1 Col. 
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nour, as the neceſſity of things diſpoſes, 


mits — You tell me you are mine. 


* 
to defend an HI] I now can't think on without ſhame; but, thou haſt moulded 


Paſſion t to thee their Conqueror. 


ae thus convinc d. Are ye then r eſolv d? 


Col. But if that Merit is unfortunate, and nothing can attend i it but diſho- 
caſon ſhould moderate. 
| wink af ſome flight follies Love com- | 


' Tranſp. A Friend ſhould moderate, ar 


Col. J am, by Heaven —-— And have likewiſe 4 generous fonts of the . _ 


pineſs I firſt was cauſe of, in bringing ye together: And if you ceaſe this. 
Love purſuit, which Marriage now puts a bar to, and our Houſes Honour 


does. court you to reſtrain — 1 ſhall receive it as, a true piece of generous. 
manly Friendſhip; and think! it done only to TE a Li, devoted! in al * 


deſigns to ſerve ye. 


Traifp.. W hat would you te me Fg 


Cl. Think like a Man of Honour, would be abrupt 90 me to tell ye what; 


Make my Caſe your own, and think. what | would do, , ſhould ous Aconlt, me up- 
on the ſame occaſion. 1 


Tranſp. Then [ muſt leave the 1 own. 22 | 
Col. Your Pardon, *tis hard; but as things ſtand, e neceſſary; ; 7 tobe 


Mill in view, may increaſe Fancies and Thoughts „which abſence is a certain cure 
for — And though the Bridegroom takes his reſt in quiet, 


indulging i in ima- 
ginary Joys — One flight chance toy, as Lovers oft are heedleſs— — Ruins Nas 


Peace, and ſets his Soul in terment. 


* 


7 7b. it ſnall be ſo; and take it, Colonel, as a clear bacrifice made to. your 
Merit: your Honour, and your Gentleneſs have charn'd me: Had ye with.a 
wild ſtorm of angry: Language, threaten'd my Paſſion from its reſidence, you 
had miſtook the way, and made me ſtubborn; my Sword had then been read 


ine, thou beſt of Men; thou real Friend, in which, all good i 1s ſpoken, with 
honeſt reaſons and with modeſt ſoftneſs, thus to ſubmit, Th exceſſes of m 5 


Which, though late, all flame, 20 = 1 Ian 
Thy cooling Vertue, eaſily will tame. n 6 
Col. You have Ma me in Honours niceſt POT, none bur the brave Mea = 


77 . Fixt as the Pole —— 1 will away to eee 8 
I be ſtricteſt Rules of Reſolution prove, 
And Honour, as'tis fit, ſhall conquer. Love, 1 88 


1 


1 xeund, 


28 CE N E III. Harry Sc in «Cher, Curycomb mailing. 
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Ham. Oh, ſ Ss fi K — Keep em out, g9od cu, bolt the door oh, oh. 
Noiſe within. 
e The Bolt's broke, Sir—— Beſides, that were impoſlble, for your 
Brother, ſince he's recover'd, is ten times madder than ere Hark e, 
he $fluſter'd too, I hear; and chen nothing can ſtand before him. IB I 2 
Harry. Oh] ab! OBST H Charles and Harebraio 5 "ng. within. = 
Tivoughthe Floods that are the deep, wie the Ti ritons do Ba, 37222020101 
Lokes, yokes, hallo w. A 9 


T; Through the Rocks that are the ſteepeſt, drink wil find out the way. Ent 


lent, that to drink—— Ugh, ug would kill me. 


tend it ſhall, though — 
By the Fates, Pl have it Harebrain — — - Take your Glaſs, „ye mad Scoundrel, 


and let's roar and be merry. 


— Sr 


— — 
. 
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Enter Charles and Harebrain; and Drawer with Bottle and Glaſs, , © 
Charks, So, how is't, Hall? Here I am, Boy; found, whole and jolly, i faith; 
thou wert my Doctor, thank thee; and am come to do thee the {ame Bro- 
therly kindneſs Sirrah, fill him a Bumper. 
Harry. Oh! Oh! Good Brother, no frolicks now My fever is fo vio- 


Charles. Kill a Boe; that s ſuch a Jeſt, Oons, did it kill me? — in- 
The Dog has Fourſcore Pound a Year of bis own. 


Hareb. Pull away, then, my Ladd of Mettle: and he that fays Sherry i is not 


11 Phyſick for an Emperor, let him be poylon's d with College Small Beer: Lokes, 
1 yokes There ſhe goes, i'faith. 


Harty, Ugh, ugh- Pray Brother have lde Compaſſion; tell ye, Pm dyine. 
Charles. Ah, prithee ben't ſo haſty, Hall. —— Gad, thou ſhalt drink fi ſt, 
however: Gallen was a dull ,poring, formal Raſcal: I am the Phyſician of the 


75 World, faith -- Thank thee, honeſt Hall,—— And here” 8 ſuch a Sovereign 
. Doſe for thee. 1 Bumper 


_ Harry. Oh, a Bumper waſhes off all theDregs of Diſeaſes, and rarifies the 


1 Soul. i in her Corporal Tenement : Hey, hey Boys. 


Charles. Come, hold up thy Head briskly. 

Harry. Oh! Mercy upon me! 

Curry. Upon my credit, Sir, that Glaſs will kill him. 

Charles. Vour credit Raſcal : What will that paſs for. ? Three pence to buy 
a Shooe-bruſh — Sirrah, come hither, and help to hold the Funnel here, 


> whilſt I Miniſter this tick Cordial. to him, or I. ſhall give your cr edit ſuch a 


Eick of theBreech, ye Dog. 


Curry. Nay, nay; beg your - Pardon, Sir; ifit muſt be ſo. 7 ER and helps. 
Charles, Ah . He ſwallows it as the Gods ſwallow'd Nectar. 
Hareb. Down the red Lane, «own the red Lane: ; ſo merrily runs the Fox done 


the red Lanc, 


_ Harry. Oh—Oh — I'm choak'd — Olin Dꝰe reſolve to murder me) 
Charles. To cure thee, Hall, to cure thee—— Haſt thou not example of a 


loving Brother, here before thee Hem, hem; heart of Oak; Thank thee. 


Torts dear Hall 
Enter Si Sackful 1 
Sir Sack, [ have mawl'd your Foreigners, ifaith ; 1 have ſtripp'd your Ger- 
mans, Ecce ſignum. Why, how now, Hall What | in Malady 2 -—— That 
Tongue that us'd to rattle in the Walks, like a Clapper ina Cherry-Garden ; 


down in the Mouth o'th' ſudden -—— Why. thou look'ſt as grave as a Church- = 


yard, mortifie me — vgh — And thy Room ſtinks as bad of Drugs and 


Potions, as a Surgeon's Cheſt at Sea. 


Harry. Oh, Sir Sack, if ever thou w 11t doany thing | for me let em, let? em 
carry me off. 5 
Charles, Carry a Dog to breakfaſt; the Rogue counter Eick he does, 1 


Sir Verl I know Our Families Conſtitution to a hair; , thank him for! il til— 
. 2 
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But] muſt vary my Mottlchiies =. I go now and fetch him another fort of 
\ Cordial — And that I'm ſure can't fail. 55 
fl Sir Sack, I find he puts the Doctor upon thee, Hal, in retyrn of former 
6 kindneſſes: Why, thou ſweat'ſt for fear of him; mortiſie me; and thy Face 
| looks a 48 8 caſy as d Bartholomew. Fair Cook, or a Loyn of Veal half roaſted. _ 
q Enter Chur les with aWhore. 5 5 
1 Chir. les. Here” tis, H:il-— Look here, Sirrah — Here's a kind Brother 
| pn. Here 84 C ordial for ye, ye Dog. Cel ber 0 the Burtocks. CT. Plump——— y 
i Fricy, Young ———- Ah, Raſcal. 4 
i 8 Hay. Oh! Oh Oh! 1 1 
5 iircb. Come, let's toaſt her faith and then begin 4 health to all the Elowza- 
M belles in Dorſet, and Somerſet ſhire ; a health to Kate the bonny ; the black, the | 
5 | brown, the red, the blew, the yellow, and the tawny ; yokes, yokes, hey. oz 
1 Chr les. Go and neegle him, de'e hear? He's a ſtrong Dog, for all he 
Mt looks RW Ah, Hall, there ſhe i is, Sirrah — Go, and bufs him, ye Jade, = | 
* quickly, g =_ 
| Þ I bore, Comte, Sir, 1 hope agood found Woman | is no falſe Latin te e, how- = 
> | ever Caſes ſtand ? 5 = 
; Harty. Oh! The Devil! This | is worſt of Ml t er — 
Cockatrice — keep off from me Or I will ſpit my Lungs up at thee. | 
 Merey upon me, I've had wickedneſs enough beſide; but to bave the worſt of | 
all my ſins fly ſo full in my Face, is intolerable. Oh! Ab! a! = 
Sir Sack, The Jade'sas nauſcous as the Butcher-Row in the Dog- Days. x 5 
Curry. Sir. my Maſter and Lady, and the reſt of the Wedding Company: are = 
coming _ W 
-... Charfes: Pox take em— {deter Bümper of Sherry had made the Pepino = 
Pound a Year as ſure as a Settlement But he ſhall have it ſtill by the Fates. 
Go, take him vp, and carry him into my back Cloſet, and fix it upon him 
there, my mad Ladd--—and dee hear, huſſy, manage you your buſineſs, ge 
has g god quids about him, ye Jade; and Tl allow ye to ſhew your dexterity = 
| for once. D 
. Where. Rot him, T1 manage him then, TI teach him to flight my favours, = 
a a ſueaking Prips.. 
RIP Hareb. Hey! Come along wy Boy— Down the red Lane down the red Lane, &c. $f 
{ Excunt carrying him off. 
jþ Enter Sir Carolus, Sir Oliver, Colonel, Sophr onia, Delia, Lydia, Du Grand, $4 
1 ON i Comb- br uſh, Dearnwel, and Servants, E 
Mi 5 Bela. tw do, Charlee? How do, nown Boy 7 ? How,briſh, briſh, hugh, hugh? = 
0 Cbirlee, Yes, yes, Pm pretty well, now; but if I ha'n't the Twenty Guineas 9 
1 to buy that pretty dapple Pad Mare! told Jou of, I'm ſure | ſhall be ſick a- Y 
; gain within three days at fartheſt, = 
\ Delia, Well, nown Boy ſhall have the Pad then; "Dat will you promiſe you 
i wont be ſick then, Charlee? | 
! _ Charlee, Yes, I will, I will trulee. 
* Sr Ex. pie, my Love, my Lady Codſhead, thou' lt ſpoitthe Boy 0 King n 8 
RL Harry thou wilt But our Family were all extreme fond of their Children: EY { 
1 we 


— — — 
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we have but two, Colonel And this is my eldeſt born, and a ſhrewd Head - 
piece upon my word; the *tother is more volatile, who is at preſent indiſpos'd, 
buthe's of the true ſtrain too, they” re both of em right Coajheads, by my An- 
"Sears. >" 
Col. I believe no less, Sir. Ob, Sir Sarl, your Servant, I wiſh you joy of 
your good Fortune the puſhing Germans, it ſeems, have been very much 
baulk'd —— U hear you have won two thouſand Pound, == | 
Sir Sack. Enough to make me eaſie for the future, Colonel: Yes, faith 1 
think! have ſqueez d one of em, like a Turnep betu een two Trenchers; 
and 'twas well I did, for I was at my laſt ſtake, mortifie me; and ſhould have 
left the Town with the reſt of my ſtrip Companions, making as ridiculous : 
_ a ſhew, ass 
' Charles. As what, now ; on the ſudden, come? 
Sir Sack. Why, as a Proceſſion of new Serjeantsat L aw, 
Sir Oliver, 1 profeſs, and that's ridiculous enovgh in Conſelence; but Sir, : 
] would not wiſh you to boaſt too much of your g00d luck. Fortune 15 uncon- 
ſtant, and Gaming is very uncertain. 'Tis as Uncertain a$— as—— What now, 
Sir: Can you fit that too 
Sir Sack. As uncertain as Eaſt India tötk old Knight, 
Sir Oliver. Ha, ha, ha Admiräble, for that is very uncertain, 1 profels 
Sir Car. Apropos, apropos — A very juſt compariſon, by my Anceſtors, 
Enter Lord Lovechaſe, and Trauſport. 
Tranſp. What ſhall Ido to keep my Countenance? This blunt unthinking 
Lord — * force me hither in ſpight of my reſiſtance And! am io con- 
founded, I ſhall betray my concern by my odd behaviour. 
IA Los. Madam, beg to introduce a Stranger to your Fo a worth 
. Gentleman, and my Friend 3 and the Darling of both Sexes, I can ailure ye, 
Tranſp. and Soph. Salute, 
Tranſp. A stranger 5 wiſhes, Madan mongſt the reſt, hope, are not ot. 


= fenſive ? 


Soph. Strangers have privileges, sir; they may wiſh what they Pleaſe- — 
Torment of Heart. 

Id Lovec. Bi ides are all Coy, Sir, Thope you will erküſt her coldidg” 
Col. If Hearts concerns were ſeen through a Perſpective, what wonders 
would be ſhewn here; this is no time tor Parly —— Bur ſore I may 1 
now your Reſolution Sd. Aide. to Sop* 

. Moſt R ove is no more, for ever, ever gene 

0 Well ſnhadow'd Land ſchape fare thee well. 
How I have lov'd thee, none can tell; 
At leaſt ſo well, 
As ſhe who now hates more, 
Than e're (he lov'd before. . 

Du Grand. ] have been concern'd 1 in many an Intrigue at the Bath, but one 
ſo queint and intricate as this neyer before, a8 I'm a Gehtlewoman; would 
any one think that they know one another — Well, go your ways for 

ſubtile ones, I have ſen ye cloſer together ee + 


Ld Lovec. 


. N Hie Path; on «the inn 1405 


Id Lover. I hope your, Ladiſhip x will Jorglyeall=—>r And hr hat er errors ; 
vou think mine, on Deſtiny. 7 el es)" d mo em cs 

Lydia. Em throughly Gikfied my Lord 5 hene orth have conſitter ite- = 
| ly reſolv'd - Vertue ſhall guide my SouP's innate Decorums, which too, too 
n has been ae d 5 Vanity. | 


Enter. Crab and Gillian. TOP 


va... #4 &-» 4 


„ © << &# & \ 


"5. Yes ith, ,have = a Ruſſoting at laſt, "and intend! to 1 as 3 a 
deſert of Fruit for my Dinner, as your Lordſhip, thortly ; to be conciſe, I'm 
married. Witneſs the conjugal hoop here. 


Delia. Oh Load ; evads, why ſure, Mrs mene, you hant been fo ſimple 
to marry this Bumpkin? ide; 
Sill. Hoity toity, not marry. within NN" Yes zure, but cave, Ind think che 
could not do better than marry a Coptain, a Man of Six hundred a Year, and 
my Lord's Couſin chere; but if he were no bodies Couſin, and haden a Groat 
a it ſhoudent put me out of humour about it, I like my bargain Zoe well. 

Col. Why, faith Miſtreſs, [ ſhall try your humour, a little then, and cry 
down your bargain, for in the firſt place I aſſure ye, he? no Captain Ce. 

Gill. 1 caren't,he's Mon enough to make one then and Lu buyn a Commillion. 


Delia. Then he's fo far from being my Lord's Couſin, thar | i vads, poor fel- my 


low, he's nothing but his Hind. 5 
Gill. Well, if he can t call my Lord Couſin, hecan call a very good Gentle- Fg 
woman Wife, zoe that's neither here nor there. 4 = 
Ld Lovec. Then, inſtead of Six hundred Pounds a Year, he has only Three- 
Core, and that he rents of me, beſides a Houſe of Fifty Shillings, to warrant 
Bis Freeholderſhip. 5 
Gill. Well, well; l can give him Six thouſand Pounds then inſtead on I. and 
that may buy Land enough to ſet him up for a Burgeſs, for ought 1 know. 


Col. Ay, but there's one thing yet remains, that muſt needs turn the hu- 8 


mour for all this- he hates the Country mortally — 
admirer of London and of the faſhions there. 
Gill. Hoity toity, nay zure, Vokemate, if that be zoe, 8670 alamort indeed. 
Crab. Odrabit it, tis all a Banter, faith, Spouſe; love honeſt Thatch, 
Toaſt and Ale, and a good Logg in the Parlour, at my heart; and hate your 
| Steeple. Stories and Coal Fires; f gave thee a Son g this Mor ning upon this very 
Subject, you know; come, well ling i it FOKather to confute em. 1 
Sill. Odſlid, with allmy heart - „Ne, now, Who ſays my Coppin ca 
Londoner © 5 7 ; 


andi is the greateſt 9 


Sccond D IALO U k, between Crab and Gillian, 


Cab. WWI Oxen ds lop, and Abples do n 
Where Corn is ſown, aud Grafs 1s alan, 9 Trio 

M bere Pidgcons do fly, and Kooks neſtle bigb, r 

3 Fate give me. for Lie a Han; e 
1 Toy Gall, 


— —— — c 
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: Gil. Where Hay is well Cockt, and Udders are ſtroakt ;, 


Where Turkeys lay Eggs, and Soms ſaclle Pigs, 
0b, there I would paſs . 25 | 
Crab. On nought we will _ 
Gill. But what we do breed, 
Crab. And wear on our backs, 
Sill. The Wooll of our Flocks, 
Crab. Aud though Linen feel 
Sill. Rough ſpun from the N. heel; 
8 Tit cleanly, though courſe it comes 
Cr ab. Town Follys and Cully, and Mollys, and Dallys. 
For ever adieu, and for eder. 
5 Gill And Beats, that in Boxes, lie nourling the Daxies, 
In Wigs that bang down 4 their Bums. 


5 Crab. Adieu the pall- Mall, the Fark and Canal; 
8 St. James Square, and Flaunters there. 
The Gaming-houſe too, where high Dice and low 
985 Ate manag d by all degrees. 
5 Gill God we to the Knight, was bubl d laſt Nig ht; 
5 That keeps a Blowze, and beats bis Spouſe, 
| And now in great baſte, to pay what he loſt... 
L e . Seids whom to cut down the Trees. 
La nb. Ind hey for the Lad, 5 


- 
— 4 


Crab. That nee ſet his End 
1 Gill. To Bill or to Bond. 
Crab. Nor barters bis"Flocks, 


, * 
— 1 


To chouſe him of batt þ bis. Mn 4 


, | His Paſtimes are ever and ever. 
Gill wW boſe Lips when ye buſs em, 
4 Smell like the Bean Nen, 
J Ab, be, ts, ta hg ve 5 Praiſe... 


Crab, 7 74 aber where grow, * Appte and Stos 
Along adieu, and farewel too 
The Houſe of the Great, whoſe Cook bas no Meat 
And Butler can 7 quench my Thirſt; 
Sill. Godb'w'e to the 8 Rankipols range. 


tain's » 


Farewel cold Tea ataſe 
_Hid e- Fark too, and ride in * will Ride, 
Although they be choak'd with Duſt, 


Where Duck and Drake, cry quack, quack, quack ; 3 — 


i Improves ee Cage EEG 


Gill. For Vine or the Poæ, 0 | Oe os 


— 3\ 


Crab; But Fiſhing and Fowling, Hunting and bord, a 


N Crab. Fur vel the El i, 
Gill. The Plague of the T. 18 
Crab. And Erimds of. ebe. e 
Gill, CY d up or run down. ag e BN eb. 

Cr ab. And City Jack Dam, . 8 5 „ 

Cill. That fain would make Lars r 

To meaſure by Tards at r Ti 

: Cr ab. Stock- obbers and Swobbers, and T e ben, 5 
For ever adieu, and for ever, | SAY bo 

"Gill. We . NG you're doing, and home we re a ru, 2 4 <0 

5 _— 6:10 Jou may ring the Bells, © 33 5 | "I Eo 


ER - >. Sir Car. > Very been and well y my Anker R2 Why chej were juſt 
A "Lack Songs as theſe now, that, promoted the pleaſant” hours of the Great King 
_ Harty, and King Chorles 1ov'd a humorous Song at his heart too; but a pox, i 
„ taſte nothing now- a- days but your Italian Fricaſees, your Quavers, and your 
+24. Trillo's, when one of your Down derries and TUNED 's are worth a hundred + 
boy of 2 em, by my Anceſtors. __ * 
. Oliver. l profeſs, methinks my Lady Vicecounteſs is melancholy, ſome 9 
Es, Decorum inthe Family has been neglecteq, Twarrant.. Fg 
Col. Iknowtheuneafineſs y'are fore dro ſuffer, but remember Vertue cans 
ne er be fam'd without a Tryal. A 
- Tranſp. IN prove a Jem for.once then, you ſhall ſe ru bear the Fre. 
Id Tovec. We've yet an hour for Muſick and Collation; let's then no lou 
8 x. ger idly waſte the time, when that 1s ended, Love begins bis Wan take 
State, and will admit no Company, the l Wen, fa Wy na 
5 parts with any to his deareſt Friends 


. -of all the Diſhes at the Mir e 
Tf he Bride and Bridegroom are Ik ves "the Tl 
N _ Ob Thus are the Comforts,of the World poſſe eſt ; 1 
e Thus in Opinion every one it bleft. 
55 © He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſole, - 
Though part be taken, yet-enjoys the whole, 
And Wives like Fruit Trees re t a Hal 
Mphence tho ſome Fruit in others bands may 7 OM 
Tet th Taube e e Ia 
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otable Political and Witty Paſſages happening there; 
phich being very much exploded for the nauſeous Ob- 

© Wenity (as the Cry then went) 1 have pate, chat 

Ne ah on Reader N be Judge. | 4 
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t King . on 115 Oberes > Wer deve l their Pw, * ; 
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hope 1 may. appear in Statu quo. 


ff, you ſhould my Face degrade , 


2 ad, [ began to think my. Charms: A 

And that the Beaus reſolv d a new Vapary. 
To go and live and die with Lady * Mary. 

= 7 ne'cr oy der d what a rate . lies . 


r 2g 75 7 bad cb ihe Sy . the Nation. 


Some ſtrob d, fame rub'd —— none to aſſiſt were "= WY 
 D-—s, e and Kn ts even wept for Lady. ry, 
Sen——-is fetcht her n Gills.-— Canary. 


May, 


A Nane Piſtoles too were 


ather'd ſtreigbi 


To greaſe the Sprain, and ſet\the Huckle vight, 


Part of t 


he Gold ſome fay, w 


be French Embaſſador loſt here at Picket, © vo 
Ob, Fortune, Fortune, thou'rt a Bitch, Gadzooks, | 


" Elſe thou 


4ſt love me as well as other Folks, | 


* Ow 1 3 Chimb here a Machine, 


25 "Fling : 


he Foul, to drive Gs WO Gen, 
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For I muſt own, whilſt the Rope-dancing ſway, 
= - 7 did take Syn. 


7 * The Nick- name 
„ ee eee, 
i Rope- dancer 


in the Fair. 


who think they nick it, 
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Fall dom n and 4 Bone of crack 
And yet not get a 
Js very hard; yet ait th 
I'm . oth worſt now of all 7 , ae. 
Wiſe ters for mp per jones of Ta „ 
15—— 1 male 't n 
power to bribe ye ot, POINT © BK 

2 © Four hundred 100 { Piſtoles ſure would do 8 n 
'Or- ſhall 1 Petition No, that won t prevail, |, 
_ Oons, one may beg ones ſelf J 
7 Times ee peck I mb, 
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